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•'Who-so-ev  -  er  will"  And  I'll  find  there  a  man-sion  for  me  wait-ing 
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1.  Lord.I  have  start-ed  to  walk  in  the  light, 

2.  0,  there  are  man-y  who  start  in  the  race, 

3.  I'd  rath-er  walk       with  Je-sus   a  -  lone, 

4.  0,  broth-er, now  will  you  take  up  the  cross? 
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Shin-ing  up  -  on   me   from 

But  with  the  light         re  - 

Have  for    a     pil  -  low,  like 

Give  up  the   world        and 


beav-en  so  bright;  I  bade  the  world  and  its  fol  -  lies  a  -  dieu, 
iuse  to  keep  pace:  Oth-ers  ac  -  cept  it  be-cause  it  is  new, 
3a  -  cob,  a  stone;  Liv  -  ing  each  mo-ment  with  His  face  in  view, 
count  it    as  dross;  And  with  thy  wealth  send  the  message  to  the    poor, 
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D.S. — I'll  take  the  way  with  the  Lord's  despised  few, 
&*    «— &*  Fine.  Chorus 


I'm  go  -  ing  thru. 

ev  -  er    go    thru.    I'm  go  •  ing  thru, 

fail   to  go    thru, 
those  who  en-dure. 


I've  start-ed    in    Je-sus  and 
But  not    ver  -  y    man-y    will 
Than  shrink  from  my  pathway  and 
Then  go  thru  with  Je  -  sus  and 


For  I'm  go  -  ing  thru       Je-sus,  I'm  go -ing  thru, 
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yes,  Pm  go  •  ing  thru,        I'll  pay  the  price  what-ev  ■  er   oth 
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No.  2         I'm  Acquainted  With  The  Author 


Words  &  Melody 
C.  H.  Stanley 
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Arr.  Copyright,  MCMXL1TI  by  R.E.  Winsett,  Dayton,  Tenn. 

in  "Celestial  Echoes"  Arr.  B.  E.  Winsett 
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1.  0    Bless  -  ed,  bless  -ed     Bi  -  ble,  God's  raes-sen  -  ger    of   love,   Ev  -  er 

2.  Each  time  I  search  its    pag-es,   New  treas-ures,  rare,   I    find  How  the 

3.  I    know  some  folks  who  doubt  it,   This  pre-cious  Book  di  -vine,     I  could 

4.  I     find      it,  when  in    sick-ness,    A     sol  -  ace   un  -  to     me.     I    find 
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lift  -  ing   fall  -  en  man-kind    To    high  -  er  plains,  a-bove;  'Tis      a  lamp  un- 
bless-ed,   lov  -  ing  Sav  -  ior,  Healed  sick-ness  of     all  kind;    This  the  mes  -  sage 
not  live    here  with-out  it,      I    trust     in    ev  -  'ry  line;  'Tis   the   ver  -  y 
when  in  great  temp-ta-tion,    It    gives    me  vie  -  to  -  ry;     It    will  corn-fort 


to  my  path-way,  Tho'  old,  yet  ev  -  er  new,  I'm  ac-quaint-ed  with  the 

of   Sal  -  va-tion,     To  Gen  -  tile  and  the  Jew,  I'm  ac-quaint-ed  with  the 

same  sweet  gospel,  My  dear  old  moth-er  knew,I'm  ac-quaint-ed  with  the 

me  when  dy- ing,  And  heav-en  greets  my  view, I'm  ac-quaint-ed  with  the 
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Au-thor,  And    I  know  the  Book  is   true.  Yes,  I  know  the  Book  is 

Yes,  I  know 
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I    know 


true,  Yes,     I  know,  the  Book    is  true, 

is    true,  I  know,  ver  -  y    trne, 
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No.  3  HomesiGk  for  Heaven 

Copyright,  1943,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 

In  "New  Songs  Supreme"  L.  D.  Huffstutler 
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1.  I     am  lone  -  ly     to-night  for     my  Sav  -  ior,    And  the  home  He  pre- 

2.  I     am  home-sick    to-night  for     the  rap  -  ture     Of    that  won  -  der  -  ful, 

3.  Gold-en  streets  and  the  por-tals      of  jas  -  per     Are    not  what  I      am 
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pares  for  His  own;  I  am  wea  -  ry  of  earth  and  its  sor  -  row, 
won  -  der  -  ful  place,  For  the  peace  and  the  rest  from  all  la  -  bor, 
long  -  ing     to       see;  Just     a  glimpse  of     the  Christ  in     His    beau  -  ty 


Chorus 


i 


-♦i — — i — m — ^~ 


=1 


y  i-£i 


1 


?T^ 


*=£= 


I    would  see  Christ  the  Lord    on  His  throne. 

That  are  mine  when  I've  fin  -ished  my  race.    I      am  home-sick    to-night 

Is      e  -  nough,  'twill  be  heav  -  en   for    me. 
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for   my    Sav  -  ior,    My    Ee-deem  -  er     who  loves  me    so;      0 
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yearn  for  a  glimpse  of  the  home-land,   I  am  home-sick,  I'm  long-ing  to 

-p— h«— v 


p   b'-'i  U   5 


No.  4 


Somebody  Prayed  For  Me 


Copyright   1943   by   Tenn.   Music   Bi   Printing   Co.,  in 
OTIS  L.  McCOY  "  Songs  of  Rapture." 
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1.  When  I      in     Je  -  bus  did  not  be-lieve, 

2.  Spurn-ing  sal-va  -  tion,  I   did  not  care,  Some-bod-y  prayed  for  me; 

3.  Now  all    is  changed  and  I  am  so    ~ 
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Tho'   I     re  -  fused  His  love  to    re-ceive, 

Death  was  be -fore  with  end -less  de  -  spair,Somebod-y  prayed  for  me. 

Sa  -  tan    has  lost  one  soal  that  he   had, 
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vas  drift -in; 
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Somebod-y  prayed  for  me,  Scaae-bod-y 

When  I     in    bid    was  drift  -ing, 
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prayed  for  me,  Dai-ly    in  pray'r,  and 

My  friends  for  me  were  lift  -  ing, 
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now   I     am    free,  Yes,  some-bod  -  y     prayed  foi      me    (for    me). 


No.  5.  The  Heart  That  Was  Broken  for  Me 


Herbert  Buffuni 


Copyright,  MCMXLIV,  in  Radiant  Joy, 
by  R.  E.  Winsett,  Dayton.  Tenn. 


Calvin  F.  Pinson 
Arr.  R.  E.  Winsett 
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1.  The  heart  that  wasbrok-en  on  Calv  'ry's  tree  Was  brok-en     to  cleanse  me  and 

2.  The  heartthat  was  brok-en  with  shameful  jeers  Has  ban-ished  my   sor  -  row,  my 

3.  The  heart  that  was  brok-en  for   sin-ners,cameTo  pur-chase  re-demp-tion  from 

4.  The  heartthat  was  brok-en  in  days  of    old    Is  worth  more  to    sin -ners  than 
6.  Someday   I   shall  stand  by  the  crys-tal  sea,  With  Je  -  sus  my  Sav-iour  from 
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set   me  free;  No  love  like  my  Saviour's  could  ev  -  er    be — 
bonbts  and  tears.  By  faith  I    can  see  thro' my  bit -ter  tears- 
sin    and  shame,  And  bring'  us    sal  -  va-tion  thro '  Je  -  sus '  name — The  heart  that  was 
gifts  of  gold.  Its  love  so     a-maz-ing  can  ne'er  be  told — 
sor  -  row  free.  My  heart  will  re-joice  when  at  last    I    see— 
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Chorus. 
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brok-en  for  me.  The  heart  that  was  broken  for  me, 

wasbrok-en  for    me.  was  broken  for  me, 
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The  heart  that  was  brok  -  en    for    me'  Reached  down  to     my 

was  brok-en    for    me; 
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soul  in  love  made  me  whole, The  heart  that  was  broken  for  me. 

wasbrok-en  for   me. 


No.  6.     GOD  HOLDS  THE  FUTURE  IN  HIS  HANDS. 

James  Rowe.  James  D.  Vaugkan. 
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1.  Dread  not  the  things  that  are  a-head,     The  bur-dens  great,  the  sinking  sanda, 

2.  We  know  not  what  to-mor-row  hides,  Of     son    or  storm,  of  good  or  ill; 
8.  His  hand  ere  •  a  -  ted  earth  and  sky,     The  zephyrs  and  the  storms  that  rage, 
4.  Live  close  to  Him  and  trust  His  love,  Aa-sured  that  while  on  earth  we  roam, 
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The  thorns  that  o'er  the  path  are  spread,  God  holds  the  fn  -  tare  in  His  hands. 
We     on  -  ly  know  His  dear  hand  guides  And  He    will  be  our  Fa-ther  stilL 
And  years  to  come  and  years  gone  by      To  Him    are  but  an    o  -  pen  page. 
What-e'er  may  come,  He  bends  a  -  bove     To  guide  His  chil-dren  safe-ly  home. 
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God    holds    the    fa  -  ture    in     Hia  hands, 


And    ev 


Hia  bless  •  ed  hands, 
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heart  He  on  -  der-stands;  On  Him  de  -  pend; He 

He  un-der-stauda;  On  Him  de  •  pend; 
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is  your  Friend; He  holds  the    fu  -  tare  In    His  hands. 

He     is  your  Friend; 
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You  Need  the  Love  Of  Jesus 


COPYRIGHT  MCMXLIV.  IN      RADIANT  JOY 

bht.   AI.FBED  BARp ATT        by  R.  E.Winsett,  Dayton,  Tenn. 


R.    E.     WlKTSETT 
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1.  Yoa  need  the  love  o!    Je 

2.  Ton  need  the  love  of    Je 

3.  Yoa  need  the  love  of    Je 


ens,  To  cleanse  and  make  yon  whole,    Yon 
ens,  When  yoa    are  lone   and  sad,        To 
eua    Where  e?  -  er    yoa  may  go;         To 


need  His  peace  eo  pre-cions,  A  •  bid  -  ing  in  your  soul  Yoa  need  His 
com  -fort  yoa  in  sor-  row, To  make  your  spir-it glad;  Yoa  need  Hib 
guard  and  gaide  yonr  foot-steps  In  paths  of  weal  or  woe,      You'll  need  the 
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D.  S. — bid  -  ing  in  your  sool,        Yoa  con-not 
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ten  -  der  mer  -  cy,  To  drive  your  cares  a  -  way;  Yoa  need  Hii  lov  -  ing 
strength  in  weak-ness  To  make  yon  brave  and  Btrong,  You  need  the  love  of 
love   of    Je  -  bus,  When  life  oa  earth  is  o'er;      To    bear  you  safe  -  ly 
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go    with  out  Him,  You  need  Hispres-ence  near;  You  need  the  love    of 
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kind-ness,  Tj  cheer  yoa  on  your  way. 
Je  -  sus,  To  till  your  life  with  song. 
o   -  ver,   To    yon -der  shin -ing  shore. 
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You  need  the  love  of  Je  •  iub 


H 


BUS, 


To   make  your  path-way  clear. 
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To  point  yoa  to   the    goal,      You  need  the  love    of     Je  •  sus,  A  - 
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No.  8 


He  Dwells  With  Me 


Copyright,  MCMXLIV  in  "Radiant  Joy,"  by  R.  E.  Winsett,  Dayton,  Tenn. 
Rev.  Dr.  Alfred  Barratt  R.  E.  Winsett 
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1.  My  Saviour  dear, Now  dwells  with  me And  He    is 

2.  In  my  poor  heart, He  came  to  dwell My  griefs  de- 

3.  Since  I  am  His, We  can  -  not  part What  wondrons 
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near, Where  e'er  I    be, When  grief  as-sails,. 

part, ..And    all    is  well, 0  wondrons  tho't, . 

bliss, Now  fills  my  heart, 'Mid  toil  and  strife, 


HP 


<*    '    v    v    v  — U'  "  t>    t»   i>    [T  J* 

My    path-way  here, He    nev  -  er    fails, 

He    brings  me  light, My    days  are  fraught 

This  Friend  will    be My   Hope.My    Life, 
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where  e'er    I     be 'Tis     sweet  to    know 
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to    bring  me     cheer.  He  dwells  with  me by  night  and 

With  sunshine  bright. 

E  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly.  He  dwells  with  me 


He  dwells  with  me. 
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day My  Guide  Is    He, 
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a-long  the  way, 


N©.  9       In  The  Good  Old  Fashioned  Way 

Copyright,   1941,  By  The  Sisk  Music  Co.,  owners,  Toccoa,  Ga. 
REV.  J.  L.  SISK  S.  L.  WALLACE 
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1.  Brighter  grows  His  lc  veto  me,  Since  the  light    I    clear  -h  see,    As     1 

2.  We  willmeet  our  loved  ones  there,  Crowned  with  glory  and  fair,  When  we 

3.  Make  the  start  to-day  my  friend -E'er  life's  journey  soon  will  end,  And   be 


1/  U 

trav-elday  by  day,  la  the  good  old  fashioned  way,  Hap  -pi-ness  and 
see  the  ones  who  trod, In  the  good  old  fasbion^d  way,  We  will  take  them 
hap  -  py   as  you  go,  In    the  good   old  fashioned  way,  Glo  -  ry  land    will 
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ic  Throng,Soon  we'll  meet  i 


i'oys  are  mine, Since  I  found  this  friend  di- vine,  And  I'll  walk  for  -  ev  -er  • 
»y    the  hand,  In  that  hap  -  py    glo  -  ry  land,  Then  we'll  Sing  and  Shout  and 
be  your  home,  If    in    sin   you    will  not  roam, You'll  be  glad  that  you  have 
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bove  the  sky, Where  the  soul  shall nev-er  die,  We'll  be    hap  -  py  that  we 

.  Fine.    Chorus    , 
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more,  Praise  His  name, 

Pray,  In  the  good  old  fashioned  way. 

trod,  0,  praise  His  name, 
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trod, In  the  good  old  fashioned  way. Praise  Hisname    sweet    name, 
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joice    the  whole  day  long,  While    I    sing, 
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Yea,  while   I    sing, 
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No.  10.     Over  on  the  Golden  Strand 

M.  A.  S.  Copyright.  MCMXLIV,  in  Radiant  Joy,      Rev.  Millard  A.  Smith 

by  R.  E.  Winsett,  Dayton,  Tenn.,  owner  of  original.   Arr.  R.  E.  Winsett 


X  IIP  p     p      p     p     p     p      * 

1.  There  will  be  a   great  re  -  un  -  ion,  (great  re  -  un  -  ion,)  Whenwe 

2.  There's  a  home for    all    the  faith-ful,  (all    the  faith -ful,)  Who  have 

3.  We  haveloved ones  gone  be -fore    us,  (gone  be-fore  us,)  To  that 

4.  When  we've  crossed the    si-  lent  riv  -  er,    (si -lent  riv  -  er,)  We  shall 
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meet that  hap-py  band,  (hap-py  band;)  In  that  home of  sweet  com- 

loved the  Saviour  here,  (Saviour  here;)  They  shall  dwell with  Him  for- 

hap       -       py  home  on  high,  (home  on  high;)  And  we'll  find them  o  -  ver 

join the   an -gel  band,  (an -gel  band;)  We  will  meet ourbless-ed 
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mun-ion,  (sweet  communion, )  Where  the  saved in   glo  -rystaud,)in  glo-ry  stand.) 

ev  -  er,  (Him  for  -  ev-  er,)  0  -  ver  on that  hap-py  shore,) that  happy  shore.) 

yon-der,  (o  -  ver  yon-der,)  In  the  gold    -     en    by  and  by, )vps, by  and  by.) 
Sav-iour,  (blessed  Saviour,)  0  -  ver  on the  gold-en  strand, (the  gold -en  strand.) 
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Chorus. 
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the  gold-en  strand. 
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We  will  tell  the  bless -ed    sto  -  ry,  And  we'll 

We  will  tell  bless -ed    sto  -  ry, 
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know  no  parting  hand;  When  we  meet  our  friends  in 

And  we'll  know  no  parting  hand;         When  we  meet 
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No.  11 
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Shine  On  Me 


Copyrighted  1941,  in  "Songs  of  Gladness" 

•  WNED  1Y  HOORI  a  NENSON 


jas.    a.   azooBK 


1.  To    Je  •  sos,  my  Lord    I'd    clos  •  er    be  drawn,  From  morn-ing  to 

2.  Some  times  I   am  bowed    andgrop-ing   in    grief ,  Then  com  -  eth   His 

3.  The  light  of   His  love    is     bright-er    by    far      Than  light  of     the 


night,  from  dark-ness  to  dawn;Tho'ihad-owsmayoome'0  Lord  let  it  be, — 
love  and  bring-eth  re  -  lief;  His  grace  and  com-pas-  sion  clear  -  ly  I  see— 
son ,  the  bright  morn-ing  Star;  And  dai  •  ly  He  grows  still  sweet  •  er  to    me — 


When  dark-ness  shall  fall;  Shine    on    me,    Shine  on    me,         shine  on 
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Light    of    love,  down  from  a  •  bove;  Great  is    my   need,   I'm 
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help  -  less    in  •  deed,  When  dark-ness  shall     fall,    shine 
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No.  12         LEAD  ME  GENTLY  HOME,  FATHER. 

W.  L.  Thompson, 


Is 
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Solo  or  Dtjet,  ad  lib. 
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E.  Lead  me  gen-tly  home,Fa-ther,Lead  me  gen  -  tly  home,When  life's  toils  are 
2.  Lead  me  gen-tly  home,Fa-ther,Lead  me  gen  -  tly    home,      In  life's  dark-  est 
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end  -  ed,  And  part  -  ing  days  have  come.     Sin     no  more  shall  tempt  me, 
liours  Fa-ther,W hen  life's  troubles  come,  Keep    my  feet  from  wand'ring, 
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Ne'er  fromTheel'll  roam.IfThou'lt  only  lead  me,Father,Lead  me  gently  home. 
Lest  from  Theel'll  roam,Lest  I  fall  up  -  on  the  wayside,Lead  me  gently  home. 
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Lead  me     gen  -  tly  home,  Fa-ther,    lead    me   gen  -  tly, 
I  Lead  me    gen-tly  home,        Fa  -  ther,  Lead  me  gen-tly   home,       Fa  -  ther, 
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Lest  I    fall    op  -  on    the    way  -  side,  Lead  *_  me   gen  -  tly     home,    .    . 

gen-tly  home. 
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No  13         I  Want  to  Be  Ready  to  Meet  Him 


O.SP, 


COPYRIGHT  l»9S,  BY  HARTFORD  BUSIC  CO. 
IS  "SMILB  ft  SING" 


Olia  S.  Fsyie 


1.  When  Christ  shall  come  on  clonds  of  great  glo-ry  ,Come  to  ttka  His  children  home, 

2.  Seems  I    caa  hear  the  heav-en  bells  ring-mg  As  I'm  near-ing  heaven's  goal, 

3.  There'll  be  no  sich-ness  be  no  more  sor-row,  In  that  land  where  an-gels  sing, 
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Bead-y  to  meet  Him  np  there; Where  saints  will 

I   hear  the 
I    want  to  be  read-y  to  meet  Him  np  there,  c-ver  there:  But  there  will 
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Bing  and  chant  the  glad  sto-ry  In  that  land  no  more  to  roam, 

an-gels  shouting  and  sing-ing,  0  whatglo  -  ry  fills  my  sonl, 

be    a  hap  -  py  to-mor-row,  Heaven  'a  Bella  will  sweetly  ring,  I  want  to  be 


A    A     A    A 


$=£ 


iA A— A A- — A A. alt 1— 

tnrHrtnj-ij-*- 


JLJ1  £*--<*-  1 

A — A — A — m — w- — A- 


{•ztzfBEEdfcJ    E    p^ 


join  the  heav-en  -ly  cho-rus  In  that  land  so  bright  and  fair, 
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read-y  to  meet  Hun  np  there. 

o  -ver  there.  I  want  to  meet  I«saac  and  Ja-cob  o! 
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Meet  the  aaints  of  old,                                                      play  His  harp  of  gold , 
old, I  want  tohear  Da«vid  play  his  harp  of  gold, 
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No.  14  Holy!    Holy! 

W.  A.  M.  W.  A.  MULLIKIN  OWNER,  ANDERSON,  S,  C. 


W.  A.  Mutlikin 
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1.  Walk-ing  and  talk-in g  with  Je  •  bus  my  friend.-  He  is    my  beep-er,  my 

2.  When  my  dear  Sav-i or  is    close  to   my  eide,      I  will  have  noth-ing  to 

3.  On  that  glad  morn-ingwaen  Je-sns  shall  come, What  a  glad  time  it  will 
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all;  (yes my  all;)  Man  -  y  the  bless -ings  He  ev  •  er  doth  send, 
fear;(nev-er  fear;)  And  He  will  ev  -  er  with  me  still  a  -  bide, 
be;(sure  -ly  be;)    When    I    shall  hear   Him  say    to     me    well  done, 


Oft  -  en     on    Him     I    will  call.  ( I  will  call.]  Ho 

0  He    is      ev    -   er     so  near,  (ev-er  near.  | 

1  shall    be     hap  •  py    and  free.(trn-ly  free.]  Ho  -ly  One,  Ho  •  ly  One, 
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Ho      •       ly,        Praise  the  dear  Savior's  great  name;   Ho    • 

Ho-ly  One,  Ho-ly  One,  His  great  name,  Ho-ly  One 
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ly,  Ho  ly,  For  He  is  ev  •  er  the  same 

Ho-ly  One,  Ho-ly  One,  Ho-ly  One,  is  ev  •  er  the  same. 
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No.  15. 


James  Rowe 


Be  Safe  in  His  Love 

Arranged  and  republished  in  memory  of  the  deceased  author,  by  request  of  his  son.-R._E.  W. 

Arr.  copyright,  MCMXL1V,  in  Radiant  Joy 

by  R.  E,  Winsett,  Dayton,  Tenn. 


W.  S.  Scott 
Arr.  R.  E.  Winsett 
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1.  Je  -  sus  waits  to     re-ceive  all  who  tra  -  ly    be-lieve,  In  thepow'r  of  the 

2.  Soon  the  shad-ows  will  fall,  life  will  end  for  ns    all,And  from  earth  we  shall 

3.  If     for    Je-sus  you  live,  end -less  life   He  willgive,Life  e-ter-nal  in 


,   -i pi_ _fe — 1 — 

*— h* — _fe_zal      * 
-•-"   -0- 

heav-en  -  ly  Dove;  Won't  you  come, whileyou  may, have  yoursins  washed  a -way? 
all  speed  a  -  way;  It  will  pay  you  to  be  from  transgressions  made  free, 
heav-en    on    high;  There  with  those  gone  be  -  fore,  you  will  dwell  ev  -  er- more, 
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Oh,      be    safe    in    His  won-der-ful  love!  Ob,  re-ceive 
Won't  you  come  to    the    Sav-iour    to  -day? 


Him   to 


Won't  you  come. lest  your  chance  pass-es 
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Oh,  re-ceive 
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day, 


Him  to-day, 
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Let  Him  fix  you  for  heaven  a  -  bove ;  Have  your  sins 
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Have  your  sins 
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washed  a  -  way, 


And    be     safe     in 
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His  won  -der  -  ful  love. 
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washed  a  -way, 
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No.  16  Beautiful 

B.  E.  W.  An.  copyright,  MCMXLIII,  in  Celestial  Echoes,  by  B.  E.  Warren 

R.  E.  Winsett,  Dayton.  Tenn.,  owner  of  original       Arr.  R.  E.  Winsett 
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1 .  Beautiful  robes  o  f  white,  Beautiful  land  of  light,  Beautiful  home  so  bright.  Where  there  shall 

2.  Beautiful  tho't  to  me,WeBhallfor-ev-erbe  Thine  in   e-ter-ni-ty,When  from  this 

3.  Beautiful  things  on  high,  0-  ver  in  yonder  sky ;  Tbns  I  shall  leave  this  shore,  Counting  my 
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come  no  night;  Beautiful  crown  I  '11  near,  Shining  with  stars  o'er  there, Yonder  in  mansions  fair, 
world  we're  free;  Free  from  its  toil  andcare,  Heavenly  joys  to  share;  Let  me  cross  o-ver  there, 
treasures  o'er;Where  we  shall  nev-er  die,  Car-ry  me  by  and  by, Never  to  sorrow  more, 

Ai  .Ai  .A.  -A*.  .As.  -Ai  -A-    -A-   -A-  -A=-  -A-  -h^ 

sMrf'-fTM.  pi  t  .^=I^FK-K-^v^-^=^r#• 9lr 


•-=-•- 


A — A — A—  -A — A — A — A — P- 


T^tnT+n— rirtr 


t=t=(=U=t3=t2: 


:[:=t=t= 


Fine.  Kefrain 


D.S.  —  Beau-ti  -  ful  mansions  bright, 


SB 


Gath-er  us  there.    Beau-ti -ful  robes,  Beau-ti -ful  land, 

This  is  my  prayer. 

Heav-en-ly  store.  Beau-ti- ful  robes  of  white, 
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Beau-ti- ful 
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Gath-er  us  there. 
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Beautiful  home,  Beau-ti- ful  band, 

land  of  light,  Beau-ti-  ful  home  so  bright,  Beau-ti-ful  land  so  bright, 
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Beau-ti- ful  crown,  Shining  so  fair, 

Beau-ti-ful  ,beau-ti-f  ulcrown ,  Shining,yes,shinirjg  so 
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fair, 
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No.  17  I  WANT  TO  BE  READY  TO  MEET  HIM. 


Adger  M.  Pace. 
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1.  You  may  have  your  worldly  pleas-ures,  your  sil  -  ver  and  your  gold,  You  may 

2.  You  may  talk    a  -bout  your  rich  -  es,  your  diamonds  andyour  pearls,  You  may 

3.  There  is   one  thing   I    can  boast  of ,    sal  -  va  -  tion  from  the  fall,  I'm  an 
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pile  up  all  the  rich-es  that  this  old  world  can  hold;  But  I'd  rath-er 
gain  the  wealth  for  a  -  ges  of  this  and  all  the  worlds,  But  the  Sav-iour 
heir     to  wealth  in    glo-ry,  my  Fa-therowns  it    all;  That  is  why  I'm 
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D.  S.— to  meet  Him  in    the  sky;  Oh,    I   want  to 
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have  my  Sav-iour,  and  with  Him  firm  -  ly  stand,  For  I  want  to  be 
is  more  pre -cious,  with  Him  I'll  take  my  stand,  For  I  want  to  bo 
shout  -ing  nap  -  py    and     go     at    His  com  -maud,  For     I  want  to     be 
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be    more  like  Him,  and    do     His  blest  com-mand,  For    I  want  to     be 
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read  -  y     to  meet  Him  in    the   glo  -  ry  land.   I  want 

I  want  to    be 


to    be 
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read  -  y     to  meet  Him  by  and  by,     I  want  to     be  read -y 

read  -  y  I  want   to    be  read-y 
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Rapture  Indeed! 

^otjHfht,  1818,  by  V,  £.  Marki,  Wiluuntfon  Del. 


Wk.  Edib  MlBES. 
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1.  Aft  -  er  my   tri  -  als  and  troubles  are  past,  Af t-er  my  burdens  a 

2.  When  the  last  bat-tie  with  sin  shall  be  o'er,  When  the  wild  tempest  can 
8.  When  I    be-hold  Him  and  praise  film  up  there,  Sing-ing  with  angels  in 
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side  have  been  cast,    I   shall  see    Je  -  sus  my   Sav-iour   at    last, 
beat  me    no  more,    I   shall  see    Je  -  sus    on  heav-en's  glad  shore, 
garments  most  fair,  When  in  His  glo-ry     at    last    I    shall  share, 

m — m — m — m — ■ m    ,m — m — m — m — 


ite 


T — I- 


P 


r    r    r    r- 


*t-4 


f=F=F 


-» v m m w- 

r  v  *  z.  t 


-N — Nv- 


Ohorus. 


=* 


m 


ate 


j     r    ! — t 


M.  fml  i  IjM 


That  will  be  rapture  in  -  deed  1  That  will        be  rapture  in-deed, 

That  will  be  glo-ry  and  rapture  in-deed, 
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Glo  '    -'      ry        andrap-ture  in-deed,  When  I  shall  see  Him  who 
That  will  be  glo-ry  andrap-ture  in-deed, 
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died  on    the    tree ;  O  that  will   be    rap  -  ture  for  me ! . 

be  rapture  for  me  I 
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No.  19      Just  Garry  Your  Burdens  to  Him 

Copyright,   1943,   by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 
W.  R.  in  "New  Songs  Supreme"  Walter  Rippetoe 


-m-f — b — k — -— 


teMi 


i^zz^i 


-♦-  -♦-  -•*<- 

1.  When  trou-bled  and    bur-dened  with  life's  heav-y  load    TheSav-ior    ia 

2.  Al   -   tho    the  death  an  -  gel    has   tak  -  en  from  you  Some  one  who   is 
3.0      bring    all   your  bur -dens,    I     hear  Je  -  sus  say,  And  come  un  -  to 


will  -  ing  to  share;  Don't  give  up  the  bat -tie,  thorough  be  the 
dear  to  your  heart,  The  Sav  -  ior  has  guid  -  ed  them  safe  -  ly  on 
me      and   find  rest;         Then  trust  in    His  prom-ise,  to  Him  kneel  and 
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road,     Let  Je  -  sus  your  bur  -  dens  bear. 

thru,  Where  saved  ones  shall  nev-er  part.  Just  car-  ry  your  bur-dens  to 

pray,  Your  soul  shall  be  full  -  y  blest. 
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Him      And  trust  in    His   love   each   day,         When  path-ways  grow 
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dim,  cling  clos-er      to  Him,  He'll  guide  you  on    life's  rough  way. 
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No.  20        He  Whispers  Sweet  Peace  to  Me 

.  Copyright  1932  In"New  Songs"  Owned  by  Morris  &  Henson 
yUl  M.  E.  Owned  by  R.  E.  WINSETT.  Dayton,  Tenn.  WILL  M.  RAMSEY 
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1.  Some  -  time  when  mis  -  giv  -  ings   dark -en  the  day,    And  faith's  light  I 

2.  I        could  not    go    on     with  -  out  Him    I    know,  The  world  would  o'er 

3.  I         trust  Him  through  faith,  by  faith  hold  His  hand,    And  sometimes  my 

4.  He    speaks   in    a    still,    small  voice  we    are  told,    A     voice  that  dis  • 
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can  -  not   see;  I    ask   my  dear  Lord     to  bright-en   the  way,   He 

whelm  my   soul;  For   I    could  not   see    the  right  way   to     go,  When 

faith    is    weak,  And  then  when  I    ask    Him   to  take  com-mand,  It 

pals     all   fear;  And  when  I'm  in  doubt,  or   trou-bled    in    soul,  That 
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whis  -  pers  sweet  peace    to 
temp  -  ta  -  tions    o'er     me 
seems  that   I       hear    Him 
still    small  voice      I     can 
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He    whis  -  pers  sweet  peace    to 


hear. 


Yes 
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me, He  whis-pers  sweet  peace  to    me, When 

whis- pers  to    me,  He  whis  -  pers  sweet  peace  to  me, 
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I    am  cast  down  in  spir  -  it  and  soul,  He  whispers  sweet  peace  to  me. 
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N<£21.      God  Put  a  Rainbow  in  the  Cloud 


1 COPYRIGHT,  1931 

Rw.  A.  J.       Owned  by  R.  E.  WINSETT.   Dayton.  Tenn. 


Rev.  Andrew  Jenkiao 
Arr.  by  Mrs-  M.  L.  Spain 
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1.  When    God  shut  No  -  ah  in  the  grand  old  ark, 

2.  A    -  way  down  yon-der  in         E-gypt's  sand, 

3.  When  they  put  old  Dan-iel  in  the  Li  -  on's  den, 

4.  As  a     sign  by  day      and  a    sign  by  night, 

5.  Oh,        Jor  -  dan  deep      and        Jor-daa  wide, 


b 

He  put  a  rain-bow 
God  put  a  rain-bow 
God  put  a  rain -bow 
God  put  a  rain -bow 
God  put  a  rain-bow 
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When  the  thunders  rolled  and  the  sky  was  dark, 
in  the  cloud.      Just  to  lead  His  chil-dren  to  the  promisedland,  Godpat  a 
Just  to  prove  His  promise  to  the  sons  of  men, 
Jost  to  guide  His  peo-ple  and  to  keep  them  right, 
To     lead  His  peo-ple   to   the  oth-er  side, 
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rain-bow  in  the  cloud. 
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God  put  a  rain-bow  in  the  cloud  (yes  in  the  cloud) 
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God  put  a  rain-bow  in  the  cloud(in  the  cloud)When  it  looked  like  the  sun  would'nt 
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shine  an  -  y  more, 
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God  put   a    rain-bow    in  the    cloud. 


No  22  ^au  Gotta  Live  Your  Religion  Every  Day 

(SPIRITUAL) 


CB.  Clark 


it,*  end  Chorus  by  V.  O.  S. 


Copyright,  1933,  by  V.  O.  Stamps 


Virgil  O.  Stamp* 


1.  Some  peo-ple  go  to  church  on  Son-day    and  stand  op  there  and  shoot,  And 

2.  0    when  yon  go  to  church  on  Sun-day  and  they  paB8  the  plate  aroon',Jea' 

3.  Some  folks  in  eommertime  get  taap-py  when  re- vi-val  time  is   on,    0 

4.  Now  take  the  case  of  Brother   Dan-iel   who  lived  long, long  a  •  go,  They 
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then  they  go  to  work  on  Mon-day   and   leave  the  Sav  -  ior  out;  They 
dig     rite  down  in  •  to  yoor  pock-et,  don't  shake  your  head  and  frown;Don't 
how  they  shoot  and  praise  the  Sav-ior    and     sing    of  heav'n  and  home; But 
cast   him   in     a    den    of    li  -  ons,  the     sto  -  ry    yoo  all  know;  Bat 
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think  that  they  ban  done  their  dnty  and  to  the  Lord  they  have  been  troe,  Bat 
torn  that  measly  two-bits  o-ver  and  host  that  little  peony  be-low,    For  yoa'II 
when  the  sammer-time  is  o*  ver  the  weather  gets      cold     in  fall,    You'll 
Daniel  lived  the  troe  re-  li  -  gion  and  t'  ward  Je-ru-sa-lem    did  pray,  So  the 
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find  when  thay  reach  the  judgment , their      one  day  re-  li-gion  won't  do. 
find  that  yoor  penny  re  -  li  -  gion,  won't  take  yon  to  the  gold  -  en  iho'l 
find  that  the  eummer-time  Christian  don't   live     his  re  -  li-gion  at  all. 
Lord, Brother  Daniel  de  •  liv-ered  from  the  den  of  hungry  li-ons  that  day. 
.aw.  .a*. -a*-  m  ^  i 
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Ton  got-talive  yoor  re-li  -gion et'ry  day, (ev'ry  day, )  Yoo  gotta  live  your  re» 


You  Gotta  Live  Your  Religion  Every  Day 


li-gion  ev'ry  day;  (ev'ry  dsy;)On  Monday, Tuesday.WedneidajJhnrsdaj,  Friday, 


8at-ur-day,Snnday,    You  gotta  live  your  re  -  li-gion  ev-'ry  day  .(ev'ry  day.) 


No.  23    TAKE  MY  HAND  PRECIOUS  LORD 

Arr.   Copyright,   MCMXXXIX,   in   "Sacred   Jewels." 
Mixed  Quartet  by  by  R.  E.  Winsett,  Dayton,  Term.  Words  and- Melody  by 

R.  E.  WINSETT  Thos.  A.  Dorsey,  owner.         THOMAS  A.  DORSEY 
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1.  When  my  way  groweth  drear,precious  Lord  lin  -  ger  near,  When  my  life 

2.  When  the    shadows   ap-pear,  and  the  night  draweth  near,     And  the  day 
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Cho.     Pre-cious  Lord,  take  my  hand,  lead  me  on    lei   me  stand,    I     am  tired. 


mm 


is         al  -  most    gone;    Hear    my  cry,  hear  my  call,  hold  my  hand 
is       past    and     gone;        At    the  riv  -  er    I    stand.guide  my  feet, 
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/  am  weak,  lam  worn;    Thru  the  storm,  thru  the  night,  lead  me  on 
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lest     I    fall;        Take  my  hand,    precious  Lord,    Lead  me    home. 

hold   my  hand; 

to     the  light;       Take  my  hand,     precious  Lord,    Lead  me  home. 
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In   loose   leaf   form    10«»  I**"' 
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No.  24    Y<m  &m\  Keep  Me  From  Loving  My  Lord 

Copyright  1939,  in  "Songs  of  the  Morning" 
ff.lLH*  Assigned  1943  to  R.  E.  Winsett,  Dayton,  Tenn.  J.  H.  tamtiaM 

lip. 

LI    oft  •  en  have  to  do    the  will  of  mor-tal  man,  And  f  al-low  day  by 

2.  So  may  -  y  tri-ala  come  to  take  my  Boag  a- way,  The  path-way  seems  88> 

3.  LikeDan-iel  in  the  den,  I'll  Btand  both  firm  and  true,  And  trust  Him  to  the* 

4.  I'll  see  Him  aft-er  while,be-yond  the  gates  of  gold,  And  talk  with  all  the* 
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day  his  hard  and  selfish  plan;  Bet  as  thro'  life  I   go,  one  thing  I  trn- 19 
tough  1  trar  -  el  day  by  day,  But  I  take  heart  and  try  to  push  my  troubles 
end,  what-ev-er  oth-ers  do,  Tho'  wa-teranear  me  roll,  and  hide  from  me  the 
saints  and  never-more  grow  old;Let  come  and  go  what  may,  with  joy  1  al-ways' 


&now. 

I>y,    Yoa  can't  keep  siafrom  loving  my  Lord.  You  can't  keep  me  from  lov-ing» 

Bay, 
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By  Lord,  No  pow'r  can  shake  my  faith  in  His  word;Tko' you  take  all  my  gain, 
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I'll  not  fret  or  com  -plain,    Ton  can't  keep  me  from  lov-ing  my  Lord. 
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NO.     25 

Herbert  Butxum, 


Praise  God  I'm  Satisfied. 

Copyrighted  MCMXXI  by  E.  E,  Winsett. 

Dayton,  Tenn. 
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R,  E.  Winsert. 


1.  My  heart  was  a!-ways  rest-less  I  sought  peace  ev-*ry-where,  f       found  no 

2.  I      tried  the  worldly  pleasures  —they  on-ly  vexed  my  soul,  I       drift  -  ed 

3.  Some  said  I  could  not  keep  it — they  tried  to  turn  me  back  And   man  -  y 
4-  Some  think  the  way  too  narrow — they  seek  a  broad-er  walk  While  oth  -  ers 

5.  I     know  that  Christ  is  com-ing  back  to  the  earth  a-gain,  I       hope    to 

6.  Now  wea  -  ry  struggling  sin-ner  0!  come  in  -  to  the  ark,  Be  -    hold  the 
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sat  -  is  -  fac  -  lion  and  gave  up  in  de  -  spair,  Un  -  tii  I  learned  the  sto-ry — how 
on  not  knowing  God's  pow'r  to  make  me  whole;Then  habit'scuaiussoon  bound  me — to 
times  I  stumbled  while  on  the  nar-row  track;My  old  friende  tried  to  win  me"Comc 
shrink  f  torn  da  -  ty  be-cause  the  peo-ple  "talk";So  man  -  y  started  with  me—  bui 
meet  Him  in  the  air  and  then  with  Himtorefenl  I'll  real-ly  meet  my  Sav-ior  anc 
door  stands  o  -  pen  and  it    is  growing  darklYou'rewea-ry  of  your  burdens  y  oui 


Je  -  sus  bled  and  died  To  purchase  me  on  Calv'ry's  tree  Now  I  am  sat  -is  -fied. 
break  loose  hoc  I  tried.But  tbej  held  me  fast  Till  Je-sos  passed  At  last  I'm  sat  -  is  -  fied. 
go  with  us'  they  criedJBut  I  said  No!" — I  will  not  go.For  now  I'm  sat  -is  -fied" 
just  a  few  a-bide  |But  I'll  'go  thre'  For  it  is  true  That  I  am  sat  -  is  -  fied. 
stand  right  by  His  sideAl  -  tho'  I  die  I'M  upward  fly  PraiseGod  I'm  sat-is-fied. 
sin  in  Cal-v'ry  bide  Then  you  can  say  With  u«  to-day  Praise  God  I'm  sat-is-fied. 
■K-  -£>-  A-  -i^-  — 
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Refrain.  ANON.  D.  S. — I'm  glad  to  know  He  loved  me  so  Praisa  God  I'm  sat-is-fied. 
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PraiseGodI'm  sat-is-fied  I'm  ful-ly  sat-is-fied,  0 


it  was  for 


me  on  the  cru  ■ 


__ffc^ 


Lit-r  lA,  'A  'A.       ■■  - — AS- A'- 

rfi  i  T^g---Ji- 


-&*-/ 


m 


y  y 


D.S. 


'Jf£3t 


bl> 


treethat  He  was  cru-ci-fied;PraiseGodrmsat-is-fied.rm  ful-ly   sat-is  -  fied. 


No.  26.       The  Last  Mile  of  the  Way. 

Copyright.  190S,  by  W.  B.  Marks. 


Rev.  JohnsoK  Oatman,  Ja. 


Wm.  Ems  Marks. 


1.  If      I  -walk   in  the  path-way    of    du  -  ty,  If    I  work  till  the 

2.  If  for  Christ  I  proclaim  the  glad  Bto  -  ry,  If  I  seek  for  His 
8.  Here  the  dearest  of  ties  we  must  sev  -  er,  Tears  of  sor  •  row  are 
4.  And  if   here   I  have  earn-est  -  ly  striv-en,  And  have  tried  all  His 


^—m- 


^—9-HZ    -5 — i-v S — \/—. — y — -« y     i  P 


I    1    I 


fe£^£=£ 


p_ p_p_pj.p^p-p 


^   |  --i    tf  ■%  ru    i.:\ 


close  of    the     day ;     I  shall  see  the  great  King  in  His  beau  -  tyf 
sheep  gone  a  -  stray,     I    am  sure  He  will  show  me    His  glo  -  ry, 
seen    ev  -  'ry     day ;    But  no  sickness,  no  sigh-ing    for  -  ev  -  er 
will     to     o   -  bey,  'Twill  enhance  all  the  rap-ture    of   heav  -  en, 
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When  I've  gone  the  last  mile  of   the      way.    When  I've  gone    the  last 
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D.  8.-When  I've  gone  the  last  mile  of     the      way. 
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mile   of    the  way, I   will  rest    at  the  close 


the  last  mile  of  the   way, 


the 
the 
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day, And  I  know  there  are  joys  that  a  -  wait 

close  of  the  day, 


me, 
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No.  27        Bound  For  the  Promised  Land 

Copyright,  1940,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  and  Ptg.  Co. 
P.  J.W.  in  "Pearly  Gates"  P.J.  Woodard 


1.  Walk-ing  with  Je  -  sus     I    am    hap-py  each  day, 

2.  Shout-ing  and  sing  -  ing    as     I     tray-el    a  -  long,    Near-ing  the  gold-en 

3.  Glo  -  ry     e  -  ter  -  nal  with  the  ransomed  I'll  share, 


r 

strand;  While  in    His  keep-ing  naught  can  ev  -  er    dis-may, 

Free  from  all    sor  -  row    al -ways  hap-  py  and  strong,  I  am 
bright  strand;    I    know  I'll  have    a    shin  -  ing  man-sion  up  there, 
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Chorus 


Bound  for    the  prom-ised         land. 
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Bound  for     the  prom  -  ised 
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Hold-ing  my  Sav-  ior's      hand; 


WE 


land, 
the  land  of  glo-ry, 

the    land  of  glo-ry,  I  sing  the  sto-ry; 
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I        sing  the  sto-ry; 


Free  from  all  sadness,     shouting  for  gladness,    Bound  for  the  promised  land, 
ev-er  I  am 


No.  28. 

Anon 


From  Jerusalem  to  Jerico 

Respectfully  inscribed  to  all  the  members  of  the  I.  0. 0.  F. 

Arr.  copyright,  MCMXLIV,  in  Radiant  Joy,  Arr,  R.  E.  Winsett 

R.  E.  Winsett,  Dayton,  Tenn. 
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1.  From  Je 

2.  From  Je 

3.  From  Je 

4.  From  Je 

5.  From  Je 
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ru  -  sa  -  lem  to  Jer 

ru  -  sa  -  lem  to  Jer 

ru  -  sa  -  lem  to  Jer 

ru  -  sa  -  lem  to  Jer 

ru  -  sa  -  lem  to  Jer 
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-  co,     a  -  long  that  lone  -  ly    road, 
•  co,     a     cer  -  tain  priest  came  by, 

-  co,     a     Le-vite  came     a  -  long, 

-  co,    the  wound -ed  man    did    lay, 

-  co  we're  trav-'ling    ev  - 'ry    day, 
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A      cer  -  tain   man  was     sat      up  •  on     and  robbed  of      all     his    load. 

He  heard  the    poor  man    call  -  ing,   but     he    heed  -  ed     not     his     cry. 

Un  -  heed  -  ing    yet  the     cry       of     him   who    lay      up  -  on     the  ground. 

A  -  long  came  that  Sa  -  ma   -  ri  -  tan,  who   was      de-spised,they  say; 

And  ma  -  ny      are  the     fall  -   en    ones  that    lie        a  -  long  the    way. 
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They  stripped  him,  and  they  beat  him ,  and  they  left  him  there  for  dead :  Who  was  it ,  then ,  that 
He  drew  his  robes  a -bout  him  then  and  quickly  walked  a-way:  Who  was  it,  then,  that 
He  raised  his  hands  up  to  the  heai'ns  and  quickly  walked  a-way:  Who  was  it, then, that 
He  min  -  is-tered  un  -  to  the  in-jured,tookhimto  an  inn,  He  paid  his  fare  and. 
They  seemed  despised, re-ject-ed,  but  no  mat-ter  what  they've  been,  When  ev-'ry-bod-y 
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D.S. — ru  -  sa  -  lem  to  Jer  -  i  -  co.we're  trav'ling  ev-'ry  day, And  ma-ny  are  the 


Chords. 
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came  a  -long  and  bathed  his  ach-ing  head? 

came  a  -  long  and  min  -  is  -  tered  that  day?  Tell  me  who,  tell    me 

came  a  -  long  and  min  -  is  -  tered  that  day?  Tell  me  who, 

told  the  host    to   take  good  care  of   Him. 

caststhem  out, why,  Je  -sustakesthem  in. 


fall  •  en  ones  that  lie      a  -  long  the  way. 


From  Jerusalem  to  Jerico 
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who,  Tell  me,  who  was  his  neigh-bor, kind  and  true?  FromJe 

yes,who,  so  kind  and  true? 
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No*  29. 

Mrs.  Byron  Paulk 


P    V    P 
Be  Ready  to  Meet  Him 

Arr.  copyright,  MCMXLIV.  in  Radiant  Joy 
by  R.  E.  Winsett,  Dayton,  Tenn. 
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Mrs.  Byron  Paulk 
Arr.  R.  E.  Winsett 


1.  The  Sav-iour 
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is     com  -ing  from  heav-en      a  -  gain,  To   car  -  ry  Ek 

2.  Be  watch-ing     and   pray -ing  while  serving  Him  here, Pre-par  ring  to 

3.  Oh,   sin  -  ner    now  turn  from  the  ways  of    this  world,  And  live    in  the 
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loved  ones  up  there; 
live  with  Him  there; 
light    of   His  love; 


Be  read-y      to  meet  Him, we  know  not  the  day, 
And  soon  you'll  be  numbered   a-mongthe     redeemed, 

For  He    is    soon  com- ing    to  gath-er  His  own, 
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Him,  be  read-y     to     go, 
Fine.    Refeain 
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D.S— Be   read-y 


When  He'll  come  from  that    man-sion  so 

In      a    man  -  sion  so      love  -  ly  and 

And  will  take  them  to     heav  -  en  a  - 
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bove. 
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meet  Him, to  meet  Him  up  there,  He's  ten  -  der  -  ly  plead- ing    for    you; 
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No.  30  His  Love  is  Flooding  My  Soul 

Copyright,  MCMXLIV,  hi  "Radiant  Joy",  by  R.  E.  Winsett  Day  ton,  Tenn. 
Words  &  mel.  Cleavant  Derrick  Har.  R.  £.  Winsett 
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1.  The  won-der-ful  love  of     the    Sav-iouris    mine,   It    fills    me  with 

2.  He    found  me  one  day, when  my  soul    was  in    sin,    And  pa  -  tient  -  ly 

3.  With  life's  rich  -  est  bless-ings  each  mo-ment  I'm  crowned, And  filled  with  His 

-JBE ^a. a, _:,*._: — ^- £ 


peace, thru  and  thru;  I  drink  from  the  foun-tain  of  blessings  di-vine,  And 
o  -  pened  the  door;  In  ten  -  der  -  est  raer-cy,  in  -  vit  -  ing  me  in.  In 
rap  -  ture  di  -  vine;      I  shout"Hal-le  -  lu  -  jah,my  Sav-ior  I've  found, ""The 
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rest    on    His  prom-is  -  es  true.        0     what  love, 

glo  -  ry      to   dwell   ev  -  er  more. 

bless-ed    Re-deem  -  er     in  mine.''  Won-der-ful    love, 


0  what 
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love!  Such  joy  has  nev  -  er  been  told;        0  what  love, 

Glo-ri-ous  love!  Fill-  ing  my   soul, 
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O    what  love!  His  love    is  flood-ing  my    soul. 

making  me  whole!  flooding  my  soul. 
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No.  31. 

J.  M  Henson 


My  Saviour  Is  Precious  to  Me  (192&) 

Arr.  copyright,  MCMXLIV,  in  Radiant  Joy,        Byron  L.  Whitworth 
by  R.  E.  Winsett,  Dayton,  Tenn.,  owner  of  original.    Arr.  R.  E.  Winsett 
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1.  Here  I  wan-der  in  heed  of  the  things  of    this  life,  Ask- ing  help    of  the 

2.1   could  not  go     a  -  lone  without  Je  -  sus    my  King,  For  the  way    is  so 

3.  I    shall  fear  not  the  tern-pest  that  sweeps  o'er  my  way,  For  the  Lord  is  my 
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great  world-ly  throng;  But  a -lone  I  must  strug-gle  to  stand  in  the  strife, 
rug  -  ged  and  steep;  But  when  He  is  a  -  long  I  look  up-ward  and  sing, 
Shep-herd    I    know;      He  will  lead  me  and  keep  me  each  step  of  the  way, 
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0,    my    Sav-iour     is 


While  my  heart  sings  a  -  loud  this  sweet  song. 
For  my  Sav  -  iour  my  spir  -  it  will  keep. 
So       to      Je  -  sus    for     ref  -  uge      I       go. 
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D.S.  Yes,  my    Sav  -  iour     is     pre  -  cious    to      me. 
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pre -cious    to     me,  And    so      pre- cious    He     ev  -  er    will 

is      pre -cious    to      me,  for- 
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be;  He's  my  com- fort  and  light  both  by  day  and   by  night, 

ev  -  er    will    be; 
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HEAVEN'S  JUBILEE. 
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1.  Some  glad  morning  we  shall  see       Je-su9  in    the  air,  Com-ing  af  -  ter 

2.  Seems  that  now  I    al-mostsee        all  the  saint-ed  dead,  Ris  -  ing  for  that 

3.  When  with  all  that  heav'nly  host      we  be -gin  to   sing,  Sing-ing  in    the 
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you  and  me,     joy    is  ours  to  share;    What  re-joic- ing  there  will  be 
ju  -  bi  -  lee,      that  is  just  a -head;    In     the  twinkling    of    an  eye, 
Ho  -  ly  Ghost,    how  the  heav'ns  will  ring;    Mil  -  lions  there  will  join  the  song, 


when  the  saints  shall  rise,    Headed  for  that  ju-bi- lee,   yon-der  in  the  skies, 
changed  with  them  to  be,      All  the  liv-ing  saints  to  fly     to  that  ju-bi -lee. 
with  them  we  shall  be       Praising  Christ  thru  a-ges  long,  heaven's  ju-  bi  -  lee. 
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Oh,         what 
What  a    day 

sing -in 
of   sing  -  in 
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g,                 Oh,         what        shout-ing, 

?,  sing-ing,  what  a    day    of  shout-ing, shout-ing, 
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On    that  hap-py  morn -ing  when   we     all  shall        rise; 

when   we  all  shall  glad -ly    rise; 
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Heaven's  Jubilee.    Concluded 
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Oh,         what  glo  -  ry,  Hal     -     le      -      lu  -  jam 

What  a    day    of     glo-ry,   glo  -  ry,  Glo -ry     hal  -  le  -  la  -  jah!  glo-ry! 
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When  we   meet  our  bless  -  ed 
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No.  33         When  I  Kneel  to  Pray 

Herbert  Buffum  (Copyright  owHed  by  R.  E.  Winsett,  Dayton,  Tenn.) 
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1.  Heav'n  comes  down  my     soul     to    greet,  When  I 

2.  Doubts  and  fears  soon    out -ward  flee,   When  I 

3.  Je    -     sus  knows  and     un  -  der-stands,  When  I 

4.  I            for  -  get    each    wea  -  ry     mile,  When  I 
-k m « — rP k- 


kneel  to  pray; 

kneel  to  pray; 

kneel  to  pray; 

kneel  to  pray: 
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And  I  have  com-mun-ion  sweet,  When  I 
Sa  -  tan  trem-bles  just  to  see,  When  I 
He  un  -  fast  -  tens  Sa  -  tan's  bands,  When  I 
Je  -  sus  makes  my     life  worh  while,  When  I 

— k i P- r-P k g~. iflk -k 

,    ,     — =3^=2 — ^=tt^==tz=P_±ip=rt: 
gEEj b 1 b — If f — P1     m- -0a 


£=: 


=t 


D.S.  Heav'n  comes  down  my 
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kneel  to 

kneel  to 

kneel  to 

kneel  to 

p— u 


pray, 
pray, 
pray, 
pray. 
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soul     to     greet,  When  I        kneel   to    pray. 
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kneel  to   pray; 


I   kneel  to   pray; 


No.  34        Just  As  The  Sun  Went  Down 

Arr.  Coprighted,  MCMXLI  in  "Soul  Stirring  Special."   by  R.  E.  Winsett  Dayton Tenn, 
J.T.ELY,    Arr. V.O.S. and R.E.W.  Arr. R. E. WmSETT 

Stamps,  Ely  and  Winsett  owners. 
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1.  Just  at     the  close    of     the    Mo   -  sa  -  ic    age, Hissed  by    the 

2.  Hang-ing    be-tween    the  two  theives  on    the  cross  .Mocked  by    the 

3.  View  the  dear  Sav  •  ior    on    Gol    -  go-tha's  height, Suf  •  fer  -  tag 
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wild  rab  •  ble  throng,  Wound-ed  and  bleed  -ing    up  -  on   the     cross, 

rani  -  ti  -  tude  there,      Je  -  sus    of    Naz'reth    be-fore    He     died, 

great  ag  -  o  -  ny,        Will  -  ing  -  ly    dy  -  ing    for    sin-ful    men, 
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Je  -  bus    of    Naz'-reth  hung;    Oh  I  they  pierced  His  dear  side,  Nailed  Hia 
Of-fered     for  them    a    pray"r;  "They  knownot  what  they  do,"  To  the 
Set-ting  their    spir  -  its  free;        Oh!    we    ev  -  er  should  think  of     the 
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hands  and  His  feet,  With  thorns  they  then  made  Him  a  crown, 
Fa  -  ther  He  pray'd,  Although  up  -  on  me  they  may  frown, 
price  that  He  paid,  And  work  for    the    heav  -  en   -  ly       crown, 
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"Father  forgive  them,"  He  cried  and  died, 

"It    is  now  finished, "  He  cried  and  died,  Just  as  the  son  went  down. 

It  was  for   us  that  He  bled  and  died. 


D.S.—'  'Father  forgive  them, '  'Ue  tried  and  died,  Just  as  the  sun  went  down. 


Just  As  The  Sun  Went  Down 
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Just  as  the    sun  went  down,  Just  as  the  ran  went  down, 
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IZo*  35     (THE  WAYFARING  PILGRIM 


Aa.  R.  E.  W 


Arranged   from   memory   as   sung    50   years   ago. 
Copyrighted,  MCMXXXIX,   in   "Radio  and  Revival  Specials"  by 


R.  E.  Winsett,  Dayton,  Tenn. 


Art.  R.  B.  WINSETT 
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3L  I     am  a  poor  way-far-ing  pfl-grira,WhfletravTingthra  this  world  be-low; 

2,  I  know  dark  clonds  will  gather  o'er  m6, 1  know  my  pathway's  rough  and  steep; 

3,  I  want  to  sing  sal  -  va-tion's  sto-ry  In  concert  with  the  blood-washed  band; 

4,  I'D. soon  be  free  from  ev-'ry    tri-  al, This  form  will  rest  be-neath  the  sod; 


There  is  no  sick-ness,toD  nor  dan-ger    In  that  bright  world  to  which  I    go. 
But  gold-en  fields  lie  out  be -fore  me,Wherewea-ry  eyes  no  more  shall  weep. 
I     want  to  wear  a  crown  of    glo-ry  When  I    get  home  to  that  good  land. 
I'll  drop  the  cross  of  self  -  de  -  ni  -  al    And  en  -  ter   in  my  home  with  God. 


Hfc 


m$ 


I'm  go-ing 
I'm  go-ing 
I'm  go-ing 
I'm  go-ing 


there  to  meet  my  fa-ther,  I'm    go  -mg  there  no  more  to  roam; 
thereto  see  my  moth-er,  She  said  she'd  meet  me  when  I  come; 
thei-  to  see  m.  classmates  Who  passed  before  me  one  by  one; 
there  to  see  my  Sav-ior , Who  shed  for  me  His  pre-cious  blood; 
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ing    o  -  ver    Jor-dan,   I    am    just  go-ing    o  -  ver  home. 
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No.  36.        That  Beautiful  Home 


H.  W.  Elliot 


Arr.  copyright,  MCMXLIV,  in  Radiant  Joy,  Emmett  S.  Dean 

by  R.  E.  Winsett,  Dayton,  Tenn,,  owner  of  original.  Arr.  R,  E.  W. 
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1.  There's  a  beau  -  ti  -  ful  home  far     o  -  ver  the    sea, There  are  man-sions  of 

2.  In  that  beau- ti  -  ful  home,  a   crown  I    shall  wear,  With  the  glo  -  ri-fied 

3.  In  that  beau-ti  -ful  home, dear  friends!  shallmeet,  Who  are  wait-  ing  for 
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bliss  for    you  and  for   me;   Oh,  that  beau- ti  -  ful  home  so   won-drous-ly 

throngjtheir  glo  -  ry  to  share;  But  the   joys    of  that  home  can  nev  -  er     be 

me,   my  com -ing  to  greet;  Re  -  u  -  nit  -  ed  we'll  be   with  Je  -  sus   our 
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fair,     That    the      Sav  -  iour,     for      me,  has    gone     to  pre  -  pare 

known,  Till     the      Sav  -  iour       we      see,  up  -  on      His  white  throne 

King.  While  the        a    -    ges       roll      on,,  His    prais  -  es  we'll     sing, 
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There's  a     beau  -  ti  -  ful  home,  far     o  -  ver  the 

a  beau-ti  -  ful  home, 

And       its     glit  -  ter  -  ing  tow'rs  the    sun          out 

its  glit  -  ter  -  ing  tow'rs, 
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sea,  There's  a   beau- ti -ful  home, 

far    o-verthesea,  a    beau-ti  -  ful  home, 

shine,  And  that  beau  -  ti  -  ful  home, 
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That  Beautiful  Home 
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for  you  and  for  me;  some  day  shall  be  mine. 

for  you  and  for  me;  some  day  shall  be  mine. 
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Farther  Along 


B.  E.  Warren  Copyright,  MCMXLIV,  in  Radiant  Joy, 

Original  words  owned  by  R.  E,  W.    by  R.  E.  Winsett,  Dayton,  Tenn. 


R,  E.  Winsett 
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1.  Tempted  and  tried  we're  oft  made  to  wander  Why  it  should  be  thus  all  the  daylong; 

2.  SometimesI   wonder  why  I  mustsuf-fer,Go   in  the  cold. the  rain  and  the  snow; 

3.  Tempted  and  tried  how  of-ten  we  question  Why  we  must  suf-fer  year  af-ter  year; 

4.  Of  -  ten  when  death  hastak-en  our  loved  ones,  Lea?  ing  our  home  so  lone  and  so  drear; 
5. "Faithful  tilldeath,"saithourlovingMas-ter;Shortisour  timeto  la-bor  and  wait; 
6.  Soon  we  wiil  see  our  dear  loving  Sav-ior,  Hear  the  last  trumpet  sound  thro'  the  sky; 
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While  there  are  oth-ers  liv-ing    a-bout  us,Nev-er  mo-lest-ed.tho'in  the  wrong. 
Wnilema-ny  wick-edlive  in  great  splendor,  Heedless  of  where  at  last  they  must  go. 
Be-  ing   accused  by  those  of  ourlo?ed  ones,  E'en  tho' we  walkin  God's  ho -ly    fear. 
Then  do   we  wonder  why  others  prosper,  Liv-ing  so  wick-ed  year  af-ter  year. 
Then  will  our  toiling  seem  to  be  noth-ing.  When  we  shall  pass  the  heav-en-ly  gate. 
Then  we  will  meet  those  gone  on  be-fore  us, And  we  shall  know  and  understand  why. 
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D.S.  Cheer  up  my  brother,  live  in  the  sunshine, We'll  understand  it   all  by  and 
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Farther  a-long  we'll  know  all  a-bout  it,  Farther  a-long we'll un-der-stand  why; 

r—     -B-5-  ».   "I—    -F-    -■-     -S-1- 

I rH— fc1"  " 


zp=tl=t2Zb 


-I 1* — I — hi;  -ST-H* — * — F-h10 — »-•=-» •— •— H 1 — H 


No.  38    Yoall  Wish  You  were  One  of  Us  By  and  By. 

Written  on  the  train  by  Herbert  Buff  am. 
H.  B.    Copyrighted  BICMXX1.  by  R.  E.  WINSETT,  Dayton,  Tenn. 
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1.  It   may  not 

2.  You  may  ehrink 

3.  Laz'rus  covered  o'er  with  sores  Lay 

4.  At   oar  humble  homes  you  smile,  We're  just  stopping  here  a-whiie,But  you 

5.  I     had  rath-er    al-ways  roam  With  no  place  to  call  my'home  Than  to 
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wish  you  were  one  of     us   by  and  by;  When  the  Sav-ior  comes  to  claim  Those  who 
wish  you  were  one  of     us    by  and  by ;  Then  this  old  world  will  look  small,  And  you'd 
begged  for  alms  from  those  who  passed  him  by:  As  the  crowd  would  by  him  go  Lit-tle 
ought  to  see  what's  coming  by  and  by;For  our  home  is  built  of  gold  And  we'll 
fail     to  ioiu  that  num-ber  by  and  by;For  when  Je-sus  calls  fcr  me  I'll  be 
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suf  >  fer  for  His  name  And  to  take  them  to  those  mansions  in  the  sky. 
glad  -  Jty  give  your  all  Could  you  know  you  had  a  man  -  sion  in  the  sky. 
aid  those  nch  men  know  That  poor  Lazarus  had  a  man  -  sion  in  the  sky. 
nev  -  er  more  grow  old  When  we  leave  to  claim  a  man  -  sion  in  the  sky. 
rich     as  rich  can  be     For  I'll  have  a  state-ly  man  -  sion  in  the  sky. 
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0  that  mansion  in  the  skyll'm  goin'to  claim  one  by  and  by,  And  I'll  nev-er 


(  die,  Hal  -Ie-hi-jah  to  the  Lamb  ICome  along  and  go  with  me  ;Turujour 


mnm 


YonH  Wish  You  were  One  of  Us  By  and  By. 
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see,  You'll  be  hap-py  as  can  be,Hal  -  le  -  lu-  jab.  to  the  Lamb. 


6  So  be  careful  how  you  talk,  7  If  you  stand  before  the  King, 

How  you  shake  your  head  and  mock  Join  the  songs  the  Blood-washed  sing. 

You'd  be  glad  to  be  one  of  us  by  and  by;      If  yon  'd  hear  the  angels  singing  by  and  by; 

Tho'  despised  by  men  on  earth.  Come  today  send  in  your  name, 

We  are  all  of  royal  birth  No  one.then.can  jnmp  your  claim 

For  we  now  possess  a  mansion  in  the  sky.    Whet  you  go  to  seo  jonr  mansion  in  the  sky. 


No.  39       None  of  Self  and  All  of  Thee,] 

«But  Christ  Is  »11  in  aU."-Coi»  8 :  U. 
9rHE0D0RE  MONOD.  ^  B.  E.  WINSETT. 
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1.  0       the   bit  -  ter  pain  and  sor-  row,  That   a   time  could  ev  -  er  be* 

2.  Yet  He  found  me;  I  be  -held  Him  B!eed-ing  on  the  curs  -  ed  treej 
S.Day  by  day  His  ten-der  mer-cy,  Heal  -ing,  help-  ing,  full  and  free, 
4.  High-er  than  the  high-est  hear -ens,  Deep- er  than  the  deep -est  sea, 


D.S.  When  I  proud-ly  said  to     Je  •  gns,  "All    of  self  and  none  of  TheeP 

D.S.  And   my  wist-ful  heart  said  faint  -ly/'Someof   self  and  some  of  Theel" 

D.S.  Brought  me  low-er  while  I    whis-pered,  "Less  of  self  and  more  of  Thee!" 

D.S.  Lord,  Thy  love  at  last  has   con-quered:"Non6of  self  and   all  of  Theel" 
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All  of  self  and  none  of  Thee, 

Some  of  self  and  some  of  Thee, 

Less  of  self  and  more  of  Thee, 

None  of  self  and    all  of  Thee, 
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All     of  self  and  none  of  Thee, 

Some  of  self  and  some  of  Thee, 

Less   of  self  and  more  of  Thee, 

None  of  self  and    all  of  Thee, 
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1.  I'd  like  to  stay  here  Cong-er  t':an  man's  al-lotted  days  And  watch  the  fleeting 
2.1    want  to   bo  of  service    a  » long  this  pil-grim  way,  And  lead  the  lost  to 
3.  The  end  I  kno^  13  near-ino—by  faith  I  look  a  -  way  To  yonder  home  sn» 
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chang-es  of  life's  nn  -  ev  •  en  ways,  But  if  my  Sav  =  ior  calls  me  to 
Je  -  sus  as  ferv  -  ent  -  ly  I  pray;  As  day  by  day  I  trav  -  el  I'll 
per*  nal— the  land  of  end  -  less  daj;  I'll  cling  to  Him  for  -  ev  -  er,    and 
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that  sweethome  onhigh,  I'll  live  with  Dim  for-ev  -  er  ia  61o  -ry  by  and  by* 
keep  Him  ev  •  er  nigh,  And  five  with  Him  for-ev  -  er 
look  be-yord  ihe  sty,  And  opendthe  end-less  a-gea 
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Refrain 
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O   yesI'UKveinGlo-ry  by        and      by,  I'lltellandsingiove's 

live  in  Glo  •  ry  by  *nd  by, 
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sto-ry  there       on     high;  There  with  my  dear  Re-deem-er     no 

tell  love's  sto-ry  there  on  nigh;  there  no 
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HI  Live  fa  Glory 


3S 

— <** — >-j 1 — I 1- 


more     to        die,  0  yes  I'll  live  in  glo  -  ry  by   and  by. 

no  more  to  die,  Glo-ry      by   and  by. 
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I  WILL  PRAISE  HIC 


Dedicated  to  my  friend,  Miss  Gertrude  Bartholomew* 

Mrs.  H .  J.  Hassisv 
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1.  When    I    saw  the  cleansing  foun-tain      0  •  pen  wide  for   all   my  sinv 

2.  Tho'  the  way  seemed  straight  and  narrow,  All  I  claimed  was  swept  a-way  j 
S.  Then  God's  fire  up -on  the  al-tar  Of  my  heart  was  set  a-  flame  j 
4.  Bless  •  ed    be   the  name  of     Je  -  sua,     I'm     so  glad  He  took  me    in  p 
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I        o-beyed  the  Spir- it's   woo-ing  When  He  said,  Wilt  thou  be  clean  t 
My    am  -bi-tions,  plans  and  wish-  es,      At   my  feet   in    ash  -  es     lay. 
I      shall  nev-er cease  to  praise  Him,   Glo-ry,  glo-ry    to     His  name! 
He's  for  -  gi v  -  en  my  trans-gres-sions,    He  has  cleansed  my  heart  from  sinv 


S  will  praise  Him,  I  will  praise  Him,  Praise  the  Lamb  for  sinners  slain; 

for  sinners  slain; 
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Give  Him  glo-ry,  all  ye  peo-ple,  For  His  blood  can  wash  a -way  each  stain. 
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No.  42 


His  Boundless  Love 


Copyright,  1941,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 
L.G.P.  in  "Faithful  Guide"  Luther  6.  Presley 
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1.  There's  something  in my  soul  to-day, That  keeps  me 

2. 1  can-not  tell from  whence  it  came, I     on  -  ly 

3.  When  shad-ows  fall and  wild  the  deep, When  storms  of 
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glad a  -  long  the  way;   It  seems  to  come 

know He  pardoned  shame; A  voice  that  said . 

doubt a-round  me  sweep; This  voice  says  fly . 
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It    is    my  Savior's  boundless 


from  heav'n  a-bove, 
"childlook  a-bove," 

to  heav-en's  Dove , .  Yes, bless  His  name, 
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His  boundless  love ,  His  boundless 

His  boundless  lo ve ,  His  boundless  lo ve , 


love. 
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love,  The  gift  of  God  from  heav'n  above; 

The  gift  of    God  from  heav'n  a-bove; 
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His  Boundless  Love 


la  storm  or   shine 
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In  storm  or  shine 
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this  song    is  mine, 
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this  song   is    mine, 


No.  43        When  I've  Traveled  my  Last  Mile 

Copyright,  1941,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 
H.  _M>.  in  "Faithful  Guide"  Henry  J.  Donohue 


1.  Someday  when  I've  traveled  my  last  mile  here,  The  call  will  be  com-ing  for 

2.  My  bark  shall  sail  safe  -  ly  tho  waves  dash  high, For  Je  -  sus  will  be    at  my 

3.  I'm    read  -  y    to    go    to  that  gold-en  shore  To  live  there  while  a  -  ges  shall 
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me;        I'll    en  -  ter    the    life-boat  that  will    be  near    To  car  -  ry    me 

side;      He'll  still   the  rough  wa-ters  when  by    and  by    I'm  cross-ing  the 

roll;        I     want    to  meet  moth-er  and  saints  of  yore    In  heav  -  en  the 
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D.S. — In  beau-ti  -  ful 
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o  -  ver  the  sea. 
riv  -  er  so  wide. 
home  of     the  soul. 


He'll  hold 


my  hand 
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Hold    to    my    hand,    hold    to     my  hand 
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o  •  ver  death's  river   I    go;      Then  safe  I'll   be 

Safe  I    shall  be,      safe  I    shall  be 
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No.  44  THAT  WILL  BE  GLORY  FOR  ME 


T.  J.  S. 


Copyright,   1938,  by  Geo.   W.   Sebren 
in  "Golden  Chimes" 
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1.  When  I  reach  the  land   of  prom-ise,    o  -  ver    on    the  oth  -  er   side, 

2.  I     have  friends  and  loved  ones  wait-ing,  and  I'll  join  them  some  glad  day, 

3.  Soon  I'll   fin  -  ish    all   my     la  -  bor,  and    go  home  to    see  the  King, 


w 


^EfgE^ 


w± 


r^YT^^ 


& 


--£ 


I 


czigas 


S    S, 


J 


£5 


fc=£ 


jj--<^- 


;=-    "     J     J_S: 


^Ff 


s 


That  will    be  glo-ry,  glo-ry    forme; 

That  will  be  gto  -  ry  glo  -  ry  for  me; 
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Just  to  be  there  with  my  Sav  -  ior,  there  f or  -  ev  -  er  to  a  -  bide, 
And  it  makes  my  heart  beat  light-  er,  for  I'm  glad  that  I  can  say, 
Then  I'll  join  the  heav'nly  cbor-ous,  and  we'll  make  sweet  mu  -  sic  ring, 
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That  will    be  glo-  ry,  glo  -  ry   for  me. 

That  will  be  glo-ry.  glo-ry    forme.1 
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That  will    be  glo-  ry, 

That  will  be  glo  -  ry,  glo  ■  ry    for  me, 
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glo  -  ry  for  me, 
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THAT  WILL  BE  GLORY  FOR  ME 
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When  I    see  Je-sus,  on  the  great  throne; 

When    I    see  Him  on  the  great  throne; 
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Just  to    be  numbered  there  with  His  own 

Just  to  be  numbered  there  with  His  own 
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That  will    be  glo-  ry, 


That  will  be  glo  -  ry, 
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glo  -  ry  for  me. 


glo  -  ry  for  me. 
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No.  45 


Pass  Me  Not 


3 


"Whosoever  Bhall  call  upon  the  nam©  of  the  Lord  shall  be  g&v"6fi."-s»AC£3  2»  3L"\ 
FANNY  J.  CROSBY.   1S68.  W.  H.  DOANS, 
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1.  Pass  me  not,  0  gen-tle  Sav-iottr,  Hear  my  humble  cry,    While  on  oth-er3 

2.  Let  me  at  Thy  throne  of  mer-cy    Find  a  sweet  re- lief,    Kneel-ing  there  in 
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D.  S. — While  on  oth-ers 
D.S. 


Fine.  Chobus. 
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Thou  art  smiling,  Do  not  pass  ma  by.    Saviour,  Sav-iour,  hear  my  humble  cry 
deep  con-tri-tion,  Help  my  un-be-lief. 
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2%ou  art  calling,  Do  not  pass  me  by, 

%  Trusting  only  in  Thy  merit, 
Would  I  seek  Thy  face ; 
Seal  my  ■wounded,  broken  spirit* 
Save  me  by  Thy  grace.— Cho, 


£  Thou  the  Spring  of  all  my  comforS 
More  than  life  to  me. 
Whom  have  I  on  earth  beside  Thee? 
Whom  in  heaven  but  Thee?— Oho. 


No.  46.    Just  Over  in  the  Glory-Land 


Jas.  W.  Acuff 


Arr.  copyright,  MCMXLIII,  in  Celestial  Echoes, 
by  R,  E.  Winsett,  Dayton,  Tenrt..  owner  of  original. 
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1.  I've  a  home  pre-pared  where  the  saints  a- bide, Just  o-ver  in  the  glo  -ry  land; 

2.  I     am   on  my  way  tothosemansionsfair.Just  o-ver  in  the  glo  -ry  land; 

3.  What  a    joy  -ful  thought  that  my  Lord  I'll  see,  Just  o-ver  in  the  glo  -ry  land; 

4.  With  the  blood-washed  throng  I  will  shout  and  sing,  Just  o-ver  in  the  glo  -ry  land; 
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And    I  long  to    be    by  my  Sa-viors  side,  Just  o  -  ver  in  the  glo- ry  land. 

There  to  sing  God's  praise  and  His  glo  -  ry  share,  Just  o  -  ver  in  the  glo-  ry  land. 

And  with  kindred  sared,  there for-ev  -  er     be,  Just  o  -  ver  in  the  glo-ry  land. 

Glad  ho-san-nas   to  Christ,  the  Lord  and  King,  Just  o  -  ver  in  the  glo-ry  land. 
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ry  land,  I'll  join  the  hap-py 

I'll  join,  ves,  join 
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in    the    glo  -  ry  land,  Therewith  the  might-y    host    I'll  stand, 

There  with,  yes,  with 
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No.   47        Jesus  Passed  This  Way  Before. 
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1.  Joy      to 

2.  Does    the 
8.  Is        my 

4.  Do        I 

5.  I        am 


me this  tho't  has     giv-en,  "  ■•  '  T    " 

road seem  rough  and  wea-ry, 

heart with  sor  -  row  breaking, 

faint be-neath  cross- bear-ing, 

on this  Friend  re  -  ly  -  ing, 
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1.  Joy     to     me  this  tho't  has    giv-en,  tho't  has  giv  -  en 

J23- 


♦ .  w 


q*g: 


rFF^t  ?  t 


*- 


All  the  way from  earth  to 

Does  the  night seem  dark  and 

When  my  breast with  sobs  is 

All    my  bur       •  dens  He     is 

And  I'll  shout when    I      am 
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this  way  be  -  fore ; 

this  way  be  -  fore ; 

this  way  be  -  fore; 

this  way  be  -  tore; 

this  way  be  -  fore ; 
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Je-  sus  passed  this  way  be-fore,  way  be- fore; 
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All  the  way  from  earth  to 
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Je-sus     passed this  way  be  -  fore. 

Je-sus  passed  this  way  be  -  fore,  way  be-fore 
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heav-en,  earth  to  heav-en, 
Refrain. 
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Je-sus  passed  this  way  be  -  fore. 
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Tho'  the  clouds  are  heavy  o'er  me,  heavy  o'er  me,  Andtho'  dark the 

Tho'  the    clouds        are  heavy     o'er  me t And  tho' dark  the 
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way  be-fore  me ; ...    This  can  fill  my  soul  with  singing  soul  with  singing, 

way  before  me,  way  before  me ,  This  can  fill my  soul  with  singing, . 
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A.  While  trav 'ling  thru........  this  world  of    sor  -  row, I'm 

2.  When  cherished  friends. .......   of    earth  for-sake  me And 

3.1       know  that    I will  soon  be    go  •  ing Be- 
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trost    -    ing,Lord,  in  Thee;       That  I  may  safe       •  ly  meet  each 

loved ones  from  me  flee,        Thou  art  my  rod, my  staff,  my 

jond the  mys-tic  sea,       And  when  I  come to  make  the 


tri-al,  .. 
com-fort, 
cross-ing, 


0  Lord. . . .     re-mem-ber  me. 
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Re-mem-ber  me  0  lov-ing  Sav-ioi,  My  strength  and  refuge 

me,  0  lov-ing  Sav-ior,  My  strength 
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That  I  may  share  Thy  bless-ed  f a-vor, 

That  I  may  share        _  Thy  bless-ed  f a-vor, 
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1.  If    when  you  give  the  best    of  your  ser-vice,  Tell-ing    the  world  that  the 

2.  Mis  -  un-der-stood,theSav-iour  of  sin-ners,Hungon    the  cross; He  was 

3.  If    when  this  life    of     la-bor   is  end-ed,  And  the    re -ward  of    the 

4.  But    if     you  try  and  fail    in  your  try-  ing, Hands  sore  and  scarred  from  the 
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Sav-ior  is  come; 
God's  on  -  ly  Son; 
race  you  have  rnn; 
work  you'Ye  be  -  gun; 
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Be    not    dismayed  when  men  do    not    be-lieve  you, 

Oh  1  hear  Him  call- ing  His  Fa-ther   inheav-en, 

Oh!  the  sweet  rest  that's  pre-pared  for  the  faith -ful, 

Take  up  your  cross  and  run  quick -ly     to  meet  Him, 
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He    un  -  der-stands;  He'll  say,  "Well  done. ' ' 
"Letnotmy  will,     butThine   be    done.  "Oh,when  I  come  to  the  end  of  my 
Will  be  His  blest,    and  fi-nal,"WelI done." 
He'll  un-der-stand, He'll  say, "Well  done." 
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jour-ney.Wea-ry     of   life   and  the   bat-tie     is    won;        Car-'ingthe 
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staff  and  thecrossof   redemption,He'llon-der-stand,andsay,  "Welldone.'' 
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I'LL  FLY  AWAY. 


Austin  JUzelwood. 


HARDIN.  k  .  AUSTIN  .HAZI 


1.  Some  of  these  days  I'm  go  -  ingyon-der,  to  my  hap-py  home  a  -  bove, 

2.  Glo  -  ri-ous  thought  I'll  see  my  Sav-iour  coming  in  the  clouds  that  day, 

3.  Some  oi  thesedays,  oh,  hal-  le  -  lu-jah!  when  I  see  His  smil-ing  face, 
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a -way,  with  the  ones  I    dear-Iy  love,  to   glo-ry; 

and    for  -  ev  -  er  with  Him  stay,  oh,  glo  -  ry; 
I'll  fly  a-way,  with  the  saints  and  takemy  place,  in  glo-ry: 
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What  a  glad  thonght,we'llbe  u  -  nit  -  ed,  nev  -  er-more  to  part  a  -  gain, 
Hap-py  I'll  be  to  see  Him  coming,  knowing  that  my  race  is  run, 
Sing  -  ing  His  prais-es  there  for  -  ev  -  er,  while  e  -  ter-nal    a  -ges    roll, 
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D.S. Singing  His  praise  with  friends  and  loved  ones,  nev-er-more  to  say  good -by, 
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a -way, 
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with  the  Lord  to  live  and  reign,  and  reign. 
to     re-ceive  the  crown  I've  won,  I've  won. 
a -way,  to    the  home-land  of    the  soul,  the  soul. 
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I'll  fly  (I'll  fly)  a-way,(a-way,)to    my  hap-py  home  on  high,  on  high. 
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I'll   fly  a-way,  to    my  hap  «py  home,  sweet  home,  my  home, 

I'll  fly  a-way, 
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I'll  fly  Away 
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With  Christ  to    be,  nev-er  •  more  in  sin   to  roam,  oh,  glo-ry; 

With  Christ  to   be,  _ 
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1.  The j  tried  my  Lord  and  Mas-ter,    With  do  one  to 

2.  The  world  may  turn  a  -gainst  Him,  I'll  love  Him  to 

3.  I'll  do  what  He  may    bid    me;    I'll  go  where  He 

4.  To    all  who  need  a     Sav  •  ior,    My  friend  I  rec- 
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end;   And  while  on  earth  I'm  liv  -  iog, 

•end;  I'll  try  each  fly     •    -  ing  mo-ment, 

mead;Becaase  He  brought  sal  -  va  -tioo, 
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He  stood  without  s 

My  Lord  shall  have  a 

To  prove  that  I'm  His 

Is  why   I  am  His 


I 


-WJ* 


*«Hr- 

Him 


cnrn" 


4—.: _ 1  _i 


■stsz 


I'll    spend;       years 


PSfc 


shall   end, 


|ll3E=|1151i 


m 


No,  52        More  Precious  Than  Silver  Or  Gold 
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The  lore  of  my  Sav-ior  is  pre-cions  to  me,  He  pur-chased  my  pardon  from 
His  love  nev-ers  al-ter  and  nev-er  grows  cold  Tis  sweet-er  and  dearer  each 
When-ev-erfI'm  weary  and  faint  by  the  way, His  love  comes  to  brighten  the 
When  shadows  of  darkness  are  gathering  near, There's  nothing  can  harm  me  nor 
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sin   set  me  free;  He  guards  me  and  guides  me  where  ev  -  er    I     be,— His 
time  it  is  told,  Tis  new  ev  -'ry  morn-ing  and  nev  -  er  grows  old— His 
drea-ri-some  day,  For  He   is   my  Com-fort  my  strength  and  my  Stay, -His 
fill  me  with  fear,  Thepres-ence  of  Je  -  sus  brings  glad-ness  and  cheer,  His 
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love  is  more  pre-cions  thansil-ver  or  gold.  His  love  is  more  pre-cions  than 
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Bil-ver  or  gold,  There's  nothing  on  earth  like  His  wonderful  love;  It  makes  me  an 
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heir  to  that  king-dom  a  -  bove  ,His  love  is  more  precious  than  sil-ver  or  gold. 
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Recorded  In  Heaven 
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1.  Yonr  eongs  are  re  -  cord-ed  ia  Heav 

2.  Yuur words  are  re  -  cord-ed  in  Heav 

3.  Your  deeds  are  re  -  cord-ed  in  Heav 

4.  Your  life  is     re-   cord-ed  in  Heav 
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en.  Each  i    -    die  word 
en,   Each  act    yon    per- 
en,     Be    Bore   that  yonr 
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gain    by    and     by; 

that  yon  may  say; 

form  in    this  life; 

life     is     di  -  vine; 


Be    care  -  ful    then  what  yon  are  sing    -  ing, 
0,     speak  noth  -  icg  that  will   con-demn    yon, 
0,      will    you    re  -  joke  when  yon  meet   them, 
For  GOOD  works  yau'U  then  be   re -ward  -  ed, 


<->  -rO~     -(♦-      •!♦-  I  l^-_      t&- 


r  r  ra . 


-P-J-rtq=r— 


Refrain 


;=tf=i=p 


i-rJ — i — 1_. 


4 
■^ — ^ 


_4L_P. 


~~t/"~t> ! r^V  -^   " 

By  yonr  deeds  you  will  live  or      die. 

On  that    fi  -  nal  great  judg-meni  day. 

Or  then  reap  the  Ear  -  vest  of    strife? 
Up     in  Heav'n  with  glo-ry   to  shiae. 
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do      or  say,  You'll  meet  it  be-yond  the  blue  sky;        0,  dear  ones  take 


heed,  Sow  on  -  ly    good  seed;  For  your   reap -ing    by    and    by. 
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LWalk-ing    in    sun  -  light,  all    of    my  jour-ney;    0  -  ver  the  monn-tainfl 

2.  Shad-ows    a -round  me,  shad-ows  a  •oove  me,    Nev-er  con-ceal  my 

&  In    the  bright  sun -light,  ev-  er    re-  joic-ing,  Press-ing  my  way  to 
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thro'  the  deep  vale? 
Pa?  -  four  and    Guide; 
man-suras  ft  *  bore; 


.?©•  eus  has  said    I'll    ne?-er   for  -  sake  theep 
He    is    the  light,  in    Him   is     no  dark-ness* 
Sing-  ing  His  prais  -  ea   glad  -  ly    Vm  walk-  ing 
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Prom-ise     di -vine  that  ner-er    can    fail 

Er  -  er     Tm  walk -ing  close  to   His     side.         Heav-en-Iy    sua- light. 
Walk -ing    in   sun-light,  sun -light  of     lorn 
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beav-en-fy  sun-light;  Flooding  my  soul  with  glo-ry  di-  vine;       Hal -la- 
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ta-jah,  I    am  re- joic-ing,  Sing- ing  His  prais -es,  Je-sus  is     mine. 
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Dedicated  TO   Mis4   Shelby   Jean  Davis. — WJJD. 

Lewis  H.  Redner 


1.0      lit  -  tie  town  of 

2.  For  Christ  is  born    of 

3.  How  si  -  lent  -  ly,  how 

4.  0      ho  -  ly  Child  of 


Beth- le- hem, How  still  we 
Ma     -     ry,  And  gath-ered 
si  -  lent  -  ly,    The  won-drous 
Beth-le  -  hem,  De-scend    on 
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A  -  bove    thy  deep    and  dreamless  sleep  The  si  -  lent 
While  mor-tals  sleep,  the    an -gels  keep  Their  watch  of 
So    God    im  -  parts    to    human  hearts  The  bless  -  Lags 
Cast  out    our    sin    and    en  -  ter    in,    Be  born    in 


stars    go 
wand'ring 
of    His 
to 
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Yet    In 
0    morn 
No    ear 
We  hear 
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thy  dark  streets  shin  -  eth    The    ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  Light;  The 

-ing  stars,    to-geth-  er,  Pro -claim  the    ho  -  ly    birth;  And 

may  hear    His   com* ing,  But     in    this  world    of     sin,  Where 

the     ho  -  ly      an  -  gels  The  great  glad    ti  -  dings    tell;     0 
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hopes  and  fears  of    all    the  years  Are 

prais  -  es  sing  to  God  the  King,  And 

meek  souls  will  receive  Him  still,  The 

come  to    us,  a  -  bide  with  us,  Our 


met    in    thee    to-night, 
peace  to    men    on  earth, 
dear  Christ  en  -  ters  in. 
Lord  Em  -  man  -  u  -  eL    A 
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No.  56       The  Dearest  Friend  I  Ever  Had 
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1.  When  I    was  drift         •       "-  ing  OQt  in    sin,. . . .   . . . , . 

2.  When  Je- bus  comes the  way  is  bright, 

3.0       sin -aer  come to  Je  -  bus  now, 

1.  When  I     was    drift  ing    ont  in     sin, 


I     had   no  peace, no  joy    with  -  in; . 

For  He's  the  way, the  truth,  the  light; 

At  His  dear  feet. just   hum-bly  bow; 

I     bad  no  peace,  no    joy  with-in; 
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Bu<t    Je-suscame and  made  me  glad,. 

He  cheers  me  on when     I       am   sad, 

He'll  save  your  soul and  make  you  glad, 

But  Je  -  sus  came  and  made  me  glad, 
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The   dear  -  est  Friend I      ever    had. 

The  dear -est  Friend  I     ev-erhad. 


He  saves  my  soul, oh,  bless  His  name, 

He  saves  my  soul, , oh,  bless  His  name, . 
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The  Dearest  Friend  I  Ever  Had    Goncfuded 
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I'll  ne'er  for -get the  day  He  came; 

I'll  ne'er  f or  -get. .............. .    the  day     He  came;. 
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He  makes  me  glad when   I       am  sad, 

He  makes  me  glad when    I      am    sad, 
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No.  57 

B.L. 
fcfc 


Shall  We  Gather  at  the  River? 


Robert  Lowby 


r>  _ft  e 


^J3^g^B^H^ia^g 
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1.  Shall  we  gath-er  at  the  riv-er,  Where  bright  angel  feet  have  trod;  With  its 

2.  On      the  margin  of  the  riv-er ,Wash-ing  up   its  sil  -  ver  spray;    We  shall 

3.  Ere    we  reach  the  shining  riv-er,  Lay   we   ev-'ry  bur-den  down,  Grace  our 

4.  Soon  we'll  reach  the  shining  river,  Soon  our  pilgrimage  will  cease;    Soon  our 


crys-tai  tide  for-ev-er  Flowing  from  the  throne  of  God? 
walk  and  worship  ever  All  the  hap-py  gold-en  day.  (  Yes,      we'll     gath-er 
spir-its  will  de-  liv-er  And  provide  a  robe  and  crown.  (  Gather  with  the  saints 
hap-py  hearts  will  quiver  With  the  mel-o-dy  of  peace. 


A 


rr *■ 


at  the  riv-er,The  beau-ti-ful,the  beautiful      riv-er, 

at  the  riv-er, That  (D.  S.  for  2nd )flows  from  the  throne,  of  God. 


No.    58 


The  Glory-Land  Way. 


^  r  p^ 
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1.  I'm   in    the  way,  the  bright  and  shin-ing  way,I'm   in  the  glo  -  ry  -  land 

2.  List  to   the  call,  the  gos  -  pel   call  to  -  day, Get  in  the  glo  •  ry  -  land 

3.  On -ward  I     go,   re  -  joic  -  ing   in   His  love, I'm  in  the  glo  -  ry  -  land 
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way; 
■way; 
-way; 
glo -ry- land  way; 


Tell  -  ing  the  world  that  Je  *  sus  saves  to  -  day,  Yes, 
Wand'rers, come  home, oh, hast-en  to  o  -  bey,  And 
Soon  I  shall   see    Him  in  that  home  a-bove,  Oh, 


i*=£=|*=£=3s: 


•np-fc 


1 


at 


-m+*\ 


¥=P 


L-y-y 


£ 


£= 


•ft-l-LU- 
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Chorus. 


I'm  in  the  glo- ry- land  way. 

Jet    in  the  glo  -ry- land  way. 
'm  in  the  glo- ry- land  way. 

glo -ry- land  way. 
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I'm   in  the  glo  •  ryj'  land 
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way;  I'm  in  the  glo-ry-land  way;  Heaven  is 

glo-ry-land  way,  glo-ry-land  way; 


qfcbd^ 


i^^^^^^S 
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nearer,and  the  way  groweth  clearer,For  I'm  in  the  glo-ry-land  way. 
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glo-ry-land  way. 
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No.  59 


Will  It  Be  You  or  I? 


COPYRIGHT  MCMXLIV  IN  "R  ADI  ANT  JOY1- 

nwr.    jajtefd  basbatt        by  R.  E.  Winsett,  Dayton,  Tenn. 


R.  E.   WrasErr 


t&T'tt,:I~j$3^i*~i  *  Jl 


1.  Some-one  must  go  with  a    smil  -  ing  face    la  -  to    the  gloom-y  and 

2.  Some-cne  mast  car  -  ry  the  ti  -  dings  round  Where  hu-man  Bor-rows  and 

3.  Some-one  must  go  where  the  bil  -  lows  roll    Read-y    to    res  -  cue   the 

4.  Some-one  mast  go  and  their  love  be  -  stow  Mer  -  cy  and  kind-aess   to 
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loae  -  ly  place,  Bear -ing  the 
woes  a  -  bound,  Tell  the  glad 
sink  -  iag  soul,  Point-ing  the 
oth  -  ers    show,  Help  them   to 


light     of      His 

sto  -  ry    with 

way      to      the 

eon  -  quer     the 
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won  -  drous  grace, 
joy    -    ful  soucd, 
heavn'  -  ly      goal, 
might  -  y     foe, 
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Will   it      bo     you     or     If 


Will    it      be 
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Will    it     be    you    or     I?         Man  -  y  have  wandered  and  gone  a-stray, 
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Wait-ing  for  some-one  to  show  them  theway,  Will  it   be  you  or    I? 
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No.  60        In  the  Secret  Garden  of  My  Soul 


Rev.  Alfred  Barrett 


Copyrirht  MCMXLIV.  in  '"Radiant  Joy" 
by  R,  E.  Winsett.  Dayton.  Tenn. 


R.  E.  Winsett 


-*J-      W  -5- 

1.  There's  a  sweet  and  won-der  -  ful  re 

2.  There  is  noth-iag  can    my  peace  mo-leit 

3.  I  am    shel  -  tered  from  the  noise  and  din 

4.  There  is   not    a    sor  -  row  nor  a    care 


»-^B-I3*-^'— :•  f  ,; 

treat    Where  the  fel  •  low-ship    is 
And  no  long  -  er   is    my 
And  pro-tect  •  ed  from  the 
And  my  cross  is    nev  •  er 
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all  com-plete  Where  the  Lord  of  love  1  al  -  ways  meet-'Tii  the  se  -  cret 

life  dis-tressed  For  the  Sav  -  ior  brings  me  heav'n-ly  rest-  In   the  se  -  cret 

sfcainBof  sin  For  my  lov  -  log  Sav  -  ior  dwells  with-in-   In    the  se  -  cret 

hard  to  bear  There  is  won-drons  joy  be  •  yond corn-pare- In    the  se  -  cret 
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gar -den  of    my  soul.    In    the  Be-cret  gar  -  den  of    my  soul     In    the 
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Be-cret   gar -den      of    my    soul,    Thero  my    Sav  -  ior  walks  with  me 

,Ai    -<H-  -(— -      -P-      -r*-        rj.  -A-      -A-     -A-     -A-     -A- 
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And  He  sweet  -ly  talks  with  me-  In  the  se  -  cret  gar -den  of  my  soul. 


-*-   -ak-  -M- 


BBfc-        ^        -^  -        f^  Mm        ^m      ^^      -■•-    -mm-      -tm-  ■  ii 


r- 


Sacred  Sentimental  Songs 

No.  61  Don't  Grieve  Your  Mother 

F.M.G.       Assigned  1943  to  R.  E.  Winsett.  Dayton,  Tennessee.      Frank  M.  Graham 
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1.  Some-body's  mother,  pray-ing  tonight,  For  her  dear  children,  out  oi  her  sight, 

2.  Some  mother's  darling, her  own  dear  boy , Down  at  the  dramshop,  sapping  herjo  v, 

3 .  Some  precious  daughter ,  tho  'mother's  old ,  Yet  she  has  lundered  far  from  the  fold, 

4.  I  had  a  moth-er,  lov-  ing  and  true;But  she  departed  outfrom  our  view; 

5.  Sweet  to  my  mem'ry  and  fresh  to-day,  When  mother  taught  me  to  kneel  and  pray, 

-A *-A-r,     a    A-    A- 
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Anx-ious  -  ly  wait-ing  for  them  to  come  In  from  the  nightfall,  in- to  their  home. 
0  son,  remember  dear  mother's  pray'r,Eowshe  is  waiting  burdened  with  care. 
Don't  grieve  your  mother  who  loves  you  so,  Soon  you  will  miss  her  from  earth  below. 
Well  I  °re-mem-ber ,  0  sad  the  day ,  She  called  us  round  her  then  passed  away . 
Foint-ing  to  heav-en  that  home  above  Where  I  will  meet  her, she  whom  Hove. 

■  A-     A'- rn-     b..    ,      ^-r-A r- A— A-r  =- 


Refrain 


Don't  grieve  your  mother, don't  grieve  her  so,  You'll  find  no  other  on  earth  below, 
-A— A^ A\A     A*   A    ,A  pA : A-A- 


Soon  you  will  miss  her, how  sad  and  lone,  Far  from  yourprei«n«  she  will  have  flewn. 


-A A-*- 
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Bote—  I  will  not  vouch  for  the  theology  of  lome  of  these  sentimental  songs,  bat  they  are  -*eT> 
useful  in  religious  work  to  break  up  and  mellow  the  stony  hearts  to  receive  the  gospel  truths  in 
both  sermon  and  song.— R,  E.  W, 


No.  62      Gone  Home  a  Little  While  Before 

Arr.    Copyright,  1943,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 
Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr«     in  "Special  Radio  Selections"  D.  D.  Jones 
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1.  Man  -  y  friends  who  once  walked  by  my    side  Have  gone  home  with  their 

2.  There  my    fa  -  ther  and  moth  -  er    I'll    see  Who  be-stowed  their  ai- 

3.  That  dear  child  once  the  light     of    my  home  Seems  to   beck  -  on    me 

4.  Tho     I    meet  them  no  more  here  be  -  low,     I     shall  join  them  in 
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Lord    to    a  -  bide,  But    I    know    I    shall  join  them  once  more,  When  I 
fee  -  tions  on     me,  There  my    sis  -  ter    and  broth  -  er    a  -  wait  Till     I 
oft  -  en    to  come, And  when  night  draws  her  cur  -  tain  o'er  all,  Then  me- 
heav  -  en    I    know,  And  when  there  al  -  to  -  geth  -  er    we  stand, iWe  will 
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Chorus 
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land   on  that  heav  -  en  -  ly  shore. 

pass  thru  the  great  pearl-y  gate. They  have  gone  home   a 

thinks  that  their  voic-es  oft  call. 

not   say  good-by    in  that  land. 


lit  •  tie  while  be- 
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fore,  Now  for  me   they  wait  at  heav-en'a  door,  And    I  know     I   shall 


8«^i^ 


|=i=£ 


t=S 


PL-A 


te=j±^=^==?^±d±-===^==trri 
JZ=^=^l=^=3Mfc?=i^jg 


=fc 


rA__M^j> 


join  them  when  I  cross  the  raging  flood  Where  partings  cometh  nev-er-more. 
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No.  63 


F.  C.  P. 


Beyond  Death's  Vale 

Copyright  MCMXLIV.  in  ••Radiant  Joy" 
by  B,  E.  Winsett.  Dayton.  Tenn. 


F.  Clark  Perry 


— £- 


£s==Pi:£:^f3=^=^^E===~^=^E^^=^=^E3— ;#== 

T        -«-    ■  ■    -«*■  -m-  -m-   ™ 

¥ 

1.  There  is  a  home  beyond  death's  vale,  Where  pain  and  grief  cannot  assail,  Where 

2.  This  life  which  ends  in  death's  cold  Bleep, Gives  freedom  ol  the  soal  to  sweep,  A- 

3.  Be  -  yond  the  dark-ness  of  the  tomb, Be-yond  the  shadows  and  the  gloon, There 

-m--m-  -4*1 -m-   w.  -P-  -»-  -»-    -*i  -•- 


-v-vnrr- \nrtr 
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with  the  sane  -ti-fied  and  blest(the  blest)Thesoal  of  man  shall  ev  -  er  rest, 
way  to  Heav'n  on  wings  to  soar,  (to  soar)  To  dwell  on  that  ce  -  Ies-tial  short. 
is      a    home,  a  man-Bion  fair,  (se  fair)  And  we  shall  meet  our  Sav-ior  there. 
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Onr  bless  -  ed  Lord laid  in  the  tomb, Bat  soon  Be 

Oar  bless-ed  Lord  laid  in  the  tcmb, 
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rose in  death-less  bloom,. Andall  on  earth 


Bnt  soon  He  rose 


b  b  b  b  b  f "  x 

loom, A 

in  deathless  bloom 


And  all  on  earth 
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who  will  pre-pare,.— Shall  end-less     glo  •  ry  with  Him  share, 

who  will  pre-pare, 
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No.    64     Saviour,  Lead  Them  (Orphans) 

Dedicated  to  the  Orphans  Homes 
FL  W.  Elliot  Arr.  copyright,  MCMXLIV,  in  Radiant  Joy  Emmett  S.  Dean 

Pathetically.         by  R.  E.  Winsett,  Dayton,  Tenn.,  owner  of  original,    Arr.  R.  E,  Winsett 
Good  as  sop.  and  tenor  duet 


1.  I     hear     a      low  faint  voice  that  says, "My    pa-rentBnow  are  dead;" 

2.  Think  of    the     ma  -  ny     chil-dren  now,  Poor    lit  -  tie   boys  and  girls; 

3.  But  now    we     see  those  once  trained  curls. Hang  care-less  round  their  brow; 
4.01    Sav-iour,  ev  - 'ry      or  -  phan  bless, Wher-ev  -  er    they  mayroam; 
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And  it  comes  from  the  poor    or- phan  child, That  must  be  clothed  and 
Who      once  had  moth- er's    lov  -ing  hands,  To sraoothetheir gold  -en 
They      say     to      us,  "My    pa- pa's  dead,  And  I've  no  moth  -  er 
Bless      ev  -  'ry    hand  that  lends  them  aid,  And  bless  the    or-phan's 

-PS. fc 1 £± fc _ fi—    fci k— £— k 
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fed. 
curls, 
now." 
home. 
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And  it  comes  from  the  poor  or-phan  child,That  must  be  clothed  and  fed,  [and  fed. 

Who     once  had  mother's  lov -ing  hands,  To  smooth  their  golden  curls;  [en  curls. 

They     say  to    us, "My  pa-pa's  dead, And  I've  no  moth-er  now;  [er  now." 

Bless      ev  -  'ry  hand  that  lends  them  aid ,  And  bless  the  Orphan 's  Home;  [an '  s  Borne. 
•~«. 
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Chorus. 
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Sav  -  iour,  lead  them   by    the  hand, 

Sav  -  iour,  lead  them    by    the   hand,  yes,  gent  -  ly    lead  them  by    the  hand, 
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Sav-iour,  lead  them  by    the  hand, 

Sav  -  iour,  lead  them    by     the  hand,  yes,  gent- ly    lead  them  by  the  hand, 

ft— ,r- . r  fe-r  r, , T-**-£--rF  r •  fr  r •  ,1=^ 

tr — hr-r Is- 1 1 b ^ 


Ia: A:: K~ 


iizfcite 


:tn=ti=p=ti=tt2— 0 


— P— 0 


Saviour,  Lead  Them  (Orphans)  Concluded 
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Sav  -  iour,  lead  them  by    the  hand, 

Sav  -  iour,  lead  them  by     the   hand,  yes, gent- ly    lead  them  by    the  hand, 
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Till    they     all    reach     the     glit  •  ter 
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glit  -   ter  -   ing    strand. 


Vo.  65  We'll  Meet  Again 

Clara  M.  Brooks  arr.copyright,  MCMXLIV,  in  Radiant  Joy, 

by  R.  E.  Winsett,  Dayton,  Tenn.,  owner  of  original. 
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A.  L.  Byers 
Arr.  R.  E.  Winsett 
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1.  The  an-gelscame  with  si  -  lent  tread, And  gathered  round  onr  darling's  bed; 

2.  Thy  form  may  sleep  beneath  the  sod,   Thy  spir- it  dwells    at  home  with  God; 

3.  Thou,  Father,  do  -  est  all  things  well,  Although  our  hearts  with  sorrow  swell; 

4.  Farewell,  we  llmeet  on  yon  bright  shore,  Our  sighs  and  tears  wiil  all    be  o'er; 
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to  their  shin 
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Un  -  to  their  shin  -  ing  home  a-bove,    They  bore  her    in  their  arms  of  love. 
He  bids  us  trust      and  weep  no  more,  For  we  shall  see  those  gone  be-fore. 
There's  comfort  in       Thy  grace  a -lone,   Help  us   to    s&y,"Thy  will  be  done." 
Farewell,  a- gain,      we  sad-ly  say,    Un  -  til  there  dawns  e- ter- nal  day. 
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a-mongthe  blest,  Fare-well  our  dar-Iing, sweetly  rest. 
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We'llmeet  a -gain  where  comes  no  night  .We'll  meet  a -gain       in  realms  of  light; 
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No.  66       He  Will  Guide  Me  Safely  Home 


J.W.P. 


Assigned   1943  to  R.   E.  Winsett,   Dayton,  Tenn. 
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1.  When  bil-lows  dark ._ a-round  me  roll,    'round  me  roll, 

2.  When  slow  -  ly  sinks my    ev-'ning  sun,      ev-'ningsun, 

3.  The    har  -  bor  lights I  soon  shall  see,    soon  shall  see, 


And  dim  the  light a-cross  the  foam, There's  one   I 

Life's  stormy  sea no  more  I'll  roam, For  when  my 

There  gleaming  bright.,     a  -  long  the  shore, ..What   glo -ry 
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know, 
work, 
then 


willkeep  my  soul, And   He  will 

on  earth  is  done, I  know  He'll 

up  there  will    be,.. When  we  shall 


Fine.    Chorus. 


D.  S.  —To  wel-comc 


euide__     ._  mesafe-lv  home Oh, yes,  He'llguide   me 


guide mesafe-ly  home.... Oh, yes,  He'llguide   .. 

guide me  safe-ly  home 

meet to  part  no  more. .__ Oh,  yes  He 'Ji  guide  me 
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me when  I  reach  home 


-IM^-^-N-i 


-iv— A- 


i3E 


f3^& 


\>    k    K    r    V 

safe-ly    o-ver, He's  by  my  side, where  e'er    I 

safe-ly    o  -  ver,  He's  by  my  side, 
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He  Will  Guide  Me  Safely  Home 
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roam; A-cross  the  waves,  ..He's  waiting  yon-der, 

where  e'er  I  roam;  A-cross  the  waves,  waifc-ing  yon-der 


No.  67         The  Beautiful  Pearly  Gate 

Arr.  Copyright,  MCMXLI,  in  "Soul  Stirring  Specials,"  by  R.  E.  Winsett 
A.  J.  BUCHANAN  Dayton,  Tenn.  Arr.  R.  E.  WINSETT 
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1.  Have  you  heard  of  that  bright  cit    -  y,  With  its    o  -  pen  pear  -  Iy  gate? 

2.  Have  you  heard  of  that  bright  riv  -  er,  Clear  as  crys  -  tal  pure    and  free? 

3.  Will  you    go     to  that  bright  cit  •  y,  With  im-mor-tals  will   you    live? 
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Where  the  ransomed  ones  are  sing-ing,  And  the  loved  ones  for  us  wait. 
Flow-ingfrom  the  throne  of  glo  -  ry,  Soon  its  beau -ties  we  shall  see. 
Trust  in    Je  •  bus  love    and  serve  Him, And  e  -  ter-  nal  life  He'll  give. 


0       -  ver  there,  the    an  gels    wait, 

O-ver  there,  just  o-ver  there,  The    an-gels,  wait,  the    an  -  gels  wait; 
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0     -      •      ver  there,  At    the  beau  -  ti  -  ful    pear-ly    gate. 

O-ver  there,  just     o-ver  there, 
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3So.  68  JSPHEN  I  MAKE  MY  LAST  MOVE 

International  Copyright,  MCMXXXIX 

Owned  and   controlled   by   R.    E.   Winsett,   Dayton,   Term. 

Words  and  Mel.  Copyright,  1926,  by  Mrs.  John  A.  Anderson. 

By  HERBERT  BUFFUM  Har.  by  R.  B.  WINSETT 

Arrangements  by  others  are  infringements — penalty. 


L.  I've  been  trav'ling  for  Je-sus   bo  much  of  my  life,  I've  been  trav'ling  on 

2.  I've  seen  won-der-ful  sights  a9  I've  trav'led  a -far,  But  how  lit  -tie  hovr 

3.  There,!!  be  prophets  of  yore, whom  I'll  meet  over  there,  And  whose  teachings  hara 

4.  Here  I'm  bothered  with  packing  each  time  that  I  move,  And  I    car  -  ry    a 

5.  Ev'  "    '  *        '  '    * 

6.  Here 
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'ry-thing  that  I  need  will  be  furnished  up  there,  And  not  ev  -  en  my 
I'm  con-stant-Iy  saying  fare-well  to  my  friends,  And  the  part-ings  bring' 


land  and  on  sea, 
emp-ty  'twill  seem, 
guid-ed  me  right, 
load  in  each  hand, 
song  books  I'll  bring, 
heartaches  and  pain, 


But  I'm  count-ing  on  tak-ing   a    trip  to  the    sky. 
When  I  make  my  last  move  to  that  Cit  -  y  of  Gold 
I    shall  meet  the  A  -  pos  -  ties  and  Je-sus  my  Lord 
But  I'll  not  need  one  thing  I  have  used  in  this  world 
And  the  pre-cious  old  Bi  -  ble  that  showed  me  the  way 
But  when  moving  day  comes  when  I  make  my  last  trip 


That  wiD  be  the  last   move    for  me.  | 

And  be-hold  what  no  vis-ion  could  dream.  When  I  move  to  the  sky,  Up  to 

I       believe  I  shall  know  them  at  sight. 

When  I  move  to  that  Heav-en-ly  land. 

I'll  not  need  when  I  stand  by  the  King. 

We  shall  meet  where  we'll  part  ne'er  again. 


Heav-en  on  High,  What  a  wonderful  trip  that  will  bel 


I'm  all  read-y  to 


5R* 


■r* 


**£/£ 


go, Washed  in  Calvary's  flow;   That  will  be   the  last  move  for    me. 
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Sound  and  shaped 
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No.  69     Waiting  the  Boatman's  Caii 

T.  Elkins  and  T.  S.  T.  Arr.  Copyrighted.  MCMXLIII,  in  Celestial  Tillit  S.  Teddlie 

Echoes  by  R.  E.  Winsett,  Dayton.  Tenn.  owner  of  original.      Arr.  by  R.  E.  Winsett 

JU-JU 


4-j— =1 


« 


£=± 


4=t 


=3=1" 


1 


£=* 


^ 


^ 


1. 1'm8tand-ing  now       on  the 

2.  Earth's  shadows  fall       o'er  the 

3.  My   soul    is  longing  for  the 
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si  -  lent  8hore,Wait-ing  the  boat-man's 

si  -  lent  stream,  Wait-ing  the  boat-man's 

bet  -  ter   land,  Wait-ing  the  boat-man's 
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call;  I'm  read  -  y  now  for  the  voy-age  o'er,  Wait-ing 
call;  But  heav-en  glows  with  a  rich  -  er  gleam, Wait-ing 
call;  I     hear  the  song         of     the     an  -  gel  band, Wait-ing 
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boatman's  call. 
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Wait-ing  His  com-ing,  it    will  not  be  long, 

it    will  not    be  long, 
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Jiead-y    to  join  the  hap-py  ran  -  somed     throng;  Trust-ing  in 

hap -py .ransomed throng;I'm  hap-py 
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Je-sus  as  my    all    in     all,  I'm   on  -  ly  Wait-ing  the  boatman's  call. 
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No.  70 

R.B.W. 


Life's  Setting  Sun 

Beipecitully  dedicated  to  all  my  faithful  custom*^ 


R.E.  WbbmH 


1.  Life's  Set  -  ting  bob, »    k    in       the  weBt,. 

8.  I'tb    la  -bored  in the  bar  -  test  field, . 

8.  How  sad       to  part ...._.«....    with  those  I    Iot«... 

4.01     may     my  life's workBtill    go    to,... 

5.  Good  by,    dear  friends fare  •  well    to  all,... 


b   b   V   \j  I 

My  earth-ly  life will  Boon  be     o'er;  .. 

The  toil  and  heat  .....~.....~.r ...   and  troa-blea    borne;. 

Kho've  stood  by  me bo    Bweet  -  ly  here;.. 

Win-ning  poor  eonls .... for  Christ  our    King;.. 

OhI    meet  me  on the  gold  •  en  Bhore;.. 
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I'te  tried    to   de my   Ter  •  f    histf.... 

OhI    may    I    hare „ a  -  bund- ant  yield,.. 

But  Boen  we'll  join in    realms  a  -  bote,  . 

My  friends  forme when  I      am  gone,.. 

Be     read -y   for the     fi  •  nal   call,... 
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T»    win    a    home - •■  heaT-eu'e  shore.  (heaTen'BshorB.) 

When  I  shall  wake » In    that  glad  morn,  (tfhatgladmorn.) 

With  all    the  ones - in    lim    bo   dear,  (life  so    dear.) 

Life's  har-vest  song - bo    Bweet  -  ly  eing. (sweet  -  ly  sing.) 

We  then  shall  meet to     part    no  more,  (part  no  more.) 
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D.  8,-Wheu  all  my  la         •         -         bors  here  are  o'er,  (here  are  o'er.) 

CowrlgW,  MCMXXXL  If  ft.  K.  Winaett.  ia  Utter  Bala  iiuvital. 


Life  s  Setting  Sun 
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I'm  go-ing  home I'm go-ing  home, 


.To  that  bright  world. 
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to  die  no  more; I'm  going  home I'm  going  home, 
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No.    71 

LURA  RITCHEY 


Farewell  Dear  Friends 

Copyright  MCMXXXVI  by  R.  E.  Winsett  in 
"Songs  of  Spiritual  Power",  Dayton,  Term. 


R.  B.  WINSETT 


SPI  i  gi 


£i 


*-r 


** 


^ 


1.  Dear  friends  the  time    is    draw-ing  near,   For       us      to    say    fare- 

2.  Come     on, dear  friends, and  fol-low    me,   And     heav'ens  bliss    you'll 

3.  If         you  should  miss  the   pearl-y  gate,  Where  would    be  your      a- 

4.  0,         sin  -  ner  friend, you  may  be  next,   For    death  comes  un  -  to 
£>.  Dear     fa-ther,    moth-er,one  and    all,  If  I       get  there  be  -  fore 


well;But  may  we  meet  in  glo  -  ry-land,  And  with  the    an-gels  dwell, 

share  ;For  there  are  mansions  for    us  all,  In  that  bright  cit-y    fair, 

bode  ?Let  me  give  warning  one.and  all, Get        on  the    glo-ry  road, 

all; Don't  let    it  find  you  unprepared,  Be        read-y    for  the   call. 

you;I'll  stand  and  wai£at  heaven's  gate^or       you  to    en-ter    too. 


D. 'S1.  Farewell  vain  world,I'm     go-ing  home,] 
Ebfbain      ))) 
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hear  my  Savior's  call. 
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Fare-well  dear  friends  and  loved  ones, 


■& 


fare-well     to    one  and    all; 
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No.   72 


8AM.  SHULTZ. 


Thott  Art  Gone. 

Assigned  1943  to  R.  E.  Winselt,  Dayton,  Tenn. 
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1.  Thou   art   gone, our  precious  dar-ling,. 

2.  Then    be  -  yond......  this  vale  of    sor-row. 

£.  Thou    art    gone, our  precious  dar-ling,. 

•4.  There  we'll  meet you,  precious  darling, . 

5.  There  we'll  spend the  countless  a  -  ges,. 


Nev  -  er 
We'll  a- 
Nev  -  er 
There  well 
Bv  •  or 


L  Thou  art  gone,  our  precioua  dar-ling,  precious  darling, 
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more canst  thou  return; 

wake from  ev  -  'ry  care; 

more we'll  see  thy  face; 

clasp glad  hands  once  more; 

ly our  Saviour's  side; 


Thou  shalt  sleep.., 
In       a  cit 
Till    we  meet.... 
"When  we've  met,. . 
There  we'll  nev 


a  peaceful 

y  bright,  e-% 

thee  o'er  the 

to  part,  no, 

er  know  a 


.Never  more  canst  thou  return,  canst  thou  return;         Thou  shalt  sleep  a  peaceful" 
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elum-ber, 

ter-  nal, 

siv  -  er, 

nev-  er, 

»or-row, 

elum-ber,  peace-ful  slum-ber, 


Till    the    res 
And    its   joys. 
In      that  hap 
On    that    hap 
There  our  tears. 
Till 
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•  ur-rec-tion  morn. 
we'll  ev  -  er  share. 

»    py  dwell-ing  place. 

-    Py»  peace-  ful  shore. 

will  all     be  dried. 

the    res- ur-rec-tion  morn. 
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Chokus. 
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We    shall  meet to  part,  n», 

We    shall  meet    to  part,  no, 


nev-er, 

nev  -  er,  part,  no,    nev  •  er, 
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Thou  Art  Gone.  Concluded. 
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By  and  by,            by    and  by;               In  that  home              be-yondthesky. 
By  and  by,              by  and  by;                 In  that  home 
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No.  73.  Lay  Me  Where  My  Mother's  Sleeping 


W.  H.  Peen 


Arr.  copyright,  MCMXLIV,  in  Radiant  Joy, 
R.  E.  Winsett,  Dayton,  Tenn. 


Arr,  R.  E.  Winsett 
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1.  Lay  me  where  my  mother's  Bleeping.Close  beside  her  let  me  lie,  With  the llow'rsa- 

2.  Lay  me  where  my  mother's  sleeping,  In  the  cold  and  silent  graye,  Where  the  stars  their 

3.  Lay  me  where  my  mother's  sleeping, Where  the  shadows  sweetly  lie,  And  the  sunlight 
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bove  her  creeping,  There  0,  lay  me  when  I  die.  For  I  loved  her  fond  and  dear-ly, 
watch  are  keep-ine,Andthe  grasses  o'er  her  wave;  She  was  gen- tie, kind  and  lov-ing, 
ev  -  er  peep-ing,  Thru  the  leaflets,greenandhigh;Therethewindsighssad-ly  o'er  us, 
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E'er  her  mem'ry  round  me  ereeps,  And  when  I  am  gone, 0, lay  me, Lay  me  where  my 
Watched  my  heart  that  sad-ly  weeps,  And  when  angel 'svoic-es  call  me, Lay  mewheremy 
And  themoonits  lone  watch  keeps,  And  whenlife'ssaddreamiso-ver,Laymewheremy 
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D.S.— With  the  flow'rs  a-bove  her  creeping,  There  0,lay  me 


Fine.  Refrain 


D.S. 
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moth-er  sleeps.  Lay  mewheremy  mother's  sleeping, Closebe-side  her  let  me  lie. 
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when  I   die. 
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No.  74.     Where  They  Never  Grow  Old 

Rev.  H.  M.  Smith  Copyright,  MCMXLIV,  in  Radiant  Joy. 

by  R.  E.  Winsett,  Dayton,  Tenn.,  owner  of  original 


F.  M.  Graham 
Arr.  R.  E.  Winsett 
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1.  Ma  -  ny  friends  have  passed  o  -  ver    the    riv  -  er,   And    are    safe     in    the 

2.  We  have  seen  them  de-part  from  our  pres-  ence,While  their  forms  were  be 

3.  Now  the   fa-  ther  and  moth-er     are  wait-  ing,    In     the  beau  -ti  -  ful 

4.  And  the  sweet  lit-  tie  rose-bud  that  left     us,   For     a    home  in     the 
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heav-en-ly  fold;  They  have  passed  from  this  life  with  its  shad -ows,  To  the 
fore  us  so  cold;  But  we  nope  in  the  fu-ture  to  find  them,  In  the 
cit  -  y  of  gold;  For  the  gath-er  -  ing  there  of  the  chil-dren,  To  the 
beau  -  ti  -  ful  fold;      It     ia     call-ing  the    fa -ther  and  moth-er.   To  the 

-A-     -A-      -A-  -A-      -A-       -A-     -A-     -A- 
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Chorus. 
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land  where  they  nev  -  er    grow    old.    Where  they  nev  -  er    grow    old,    no, 
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nev- er^  grow  old,  To    the  land  where  they  nev- er  grow  old;        They  are 
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safe  in  those  mansions  e  -  ter-  nal,  In   the  land  where  they  nev-er  grow  old. 
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No,  75    WE  SHALL  MEET  SOME  DAY 


T.  S.  T, 


Written  in  memory  of  my  beloved  friend,  F.  L.   Eiland. 

Owned  by  R.  E.  WINSETT.  Dayton.  Tenn.       TILLIT  S.  TEDDLIE 
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1.  How   our    hearts  ache  with  grief    aa     we     say  good  •  by,    We 

2.  When  we've  all  crossed  the  stream  with  it's  roll  -  ing  tide, 

3.  What  a       glo   -  ri  -  oub     tho't,   as     we    say  good  -  by, 
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meet  some  day;  Where  no  sor  •  row    or  tears    ev  -  ec 

In    the     cit  -  y      of  rest     on    the 

we  shall  meet  In  that  beau-ti  -  ful  home  that's  pre- 
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dim  the  eye,  We  shall  meet 

oth-er  side, 

pared  on  high,  we  shall  meet 


some  day.  We  shall  meet  where  no 
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we  shall  meet 
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storm  clouds  gather,  We  shall  meet  some  day;     By  the  riv  -  er  of 

shall  meet 
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life,  spark-ling  cool,  and  clear,  We  shall  meet 
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we   shall  meet 
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some  day. 
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No.  76.    Climbing  the  Golden  Stairs 


Words  and  mel.  by 
G.  W.  Sebren 


Arr.  copyright.  MCMXLIV,  in  Radiant  Joy, 
by  R.  E.  Winsett,  Dayton,  Term. 


Arr.  R.  E.  Winsett 
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1.  There  is      a    heav-en-Iy    land,  There  is       a     beau  -  ti  -  ful strand. Where 

2.  While  on    our    pil-grim-age  here,  We'll  meet  with    tri  -  als     se-vere,  The 

3.  Come, let    us  sing   and  be    glad,  No   cause  have  we     to      be    sad,  For 
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com-eth  noth-ing  to  cause  de-spair;  And  with  a  won -der -ful  fight,  We'll 
road.it  seem-eth,  is  sown  in  tares;  Yet, thro' God's  won -der -ful  love,  We'll 
Christ, our  ev  -  er  -  y     sor  -row  shares;  There  with  the  glo  -  ri  -  fiedthrong,We'll 
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reach  a     no  -  bl  -  er  height, 

reach  the  cit  -  y      a-bove,With  an  -  gels  climb- ing    the   gold -en  stairs. 

sing     a    beau-ti-ful  song, 
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D,S.  thoaght  so   won-drous-ly  fair, 
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Be -hold     a    beck  -  on  -  ing   hand, List    to     the    an-gel-ic   band,   In 

^Lrf:_-S-_jr_T£l_4fc J a        a a * * A J 


heav'n  we'll  nev-er  know  pain  nor  care;  We'll  walk  the  beau- ti  -  ful  street, Blest 
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Wonderful  City 

C  B.  WILLIAMS.  OWNER 
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1.  0  -  ver  the    riv  -  er, 

2.  Home  of  the     sag  -  es, 

3.  Hast-en    to  -  mor  -row, 


at 


shin  -  ing  for  -  ev  -  er, 

saints     of  the   a  -  ges, 

end      of   all  sor-row, 

is     i      fs 


There  is     a 
Mar-tyrs  and 
When  this  glad 
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cit  -  y,   I     know,  Won  -  der  -  ful  sto  -  ry! 
an  -  gels  of    light;  Free    of     all  sad  -  ness, 
home  I  shall     see;  When  with  my  Sav-ior, 
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man-sions  of  glo  -  ry 
cit  -  y    of  glad  -  ness, 
hap  -  py  for  -  ev  -  er, 
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Wait-ing  for  pil-grims  be -low. 

Al  -  ways  so  peace-ful  and  bright IWon-der  -ful   cit   -  y;  beau  -  ti  -  ful 

Eest-ing    a  -  bove    I  shall  be. 


Built  with  -  out  hands  by     our  King; Mar-vel-oos 
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glo  -  ri  -  ous  cit  -  y,       Where  we  for  -  ev  -  er  shall  sing. 


A       ,A— -■A_    m_    i        ■■i^. 


¥ 


3 


No.  78        Beautiful  Beckoning  Hands 

C.  C.  L.  Copyright,  1893,  by  C.  C.  Luther.  Used  hy  per. 


C.  C  Luther 
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1.  Beau  -  ti  -  ful    hands  at  the    gate  -  way    to  -  night, Fac  -  es      all 

2.  Beck  -  on  -  ing    hands  of  a     moth  -  er    whose   love  Sac  -  ri  -  ficed 

3.  Beau  -  ti  -  ful    hands  of  a       lit    -  tie      one,    see!   Ba  •  hy    voice 

4.  Beck  -  on  -  ing    hands  of  a       hus  -  band,    a     wife,  Watch-ing  and 

5.  Bright  -  est  and    best  of  that    glo   -  ri  -  ous  throng,  Cen  •  ter     of 


£^£ 


ii 


:t 


:t: 


m 


ft 


m 


-£—& 


~f: 


\>    I 


mmm^^mmm 


shin  -  ing  with    ra    -    di  -  ant  light;  Eyes   look  -  ing    down  from  yon 

life     her  de  -  vo  -  tion    to  prove;  Hands  of        a       fa  -  ther  to 

call  -  ing,  0      moth  -  er,    for  thee;    Ko   -   sy  -  cheeked  dar-ling,  the 

wait  -  ing  the    loved    one     of  life;     Hands    of     a      broth  -  er,  a 

all      and  the  theme    of    their  song;  Je    -    sus,    our    Sav  -  ior,  the 
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heav-en  -  ly    home,  Beau  -  ti  -  ful  hands  they  are  beck-  on  -  ing^'come. 
mem  -  o   -  ry    dear,  Beck  -  on    up    high  -  er    the    wait  -  ing    ones  here, 
light    of    the  home,  Tak  -  en    so     ear  -  ly     is    beck  -  on  -  ing"come.: 
sis  -  ter,    a    friend,  Out    from  the  gate  -  way   to  -  night  they    ex  -  tend, 
pierc-  ed  One  stands,  Lov  -  ing  -  ly    call  -  ing    with  beck  -  on  -  ing  hands. 
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Beau  -ti  -  ful  hands, beckon-ing  hands, Call-ing  the  dear  ones  to  heav-en-ly  lands; 
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Beau-ti  -  ful  hands, beck-on-ing  hands, Beauti-ful.beau-  ti-ful,beck-on-ing  hands. 
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J.W.V. 


Looking  This  Way 


J.  W.  Van  de  Ventet 


1.  0  -  ver  the  riv  -  er     fa  -  ces    I    see, 

2.  Fa  -  ther  aHd  moth  -  er,  Bafe  in    the  vale, 

3.  Broth  -  er  and    sis  -  ter,  gone  to  that  clime, 

4.  Sweet  lit  -  tie  darl  -  ing,  fight  of    the  home, 


Fair  as    the  morn-ing, 

Watch  for  the  boat  man, 

Wait  for  the   oth  -  ers, 

Look-ing  for  some  one, 


look  -  ing  for  me; 
•wait  for  the  sail, 
com  -  ing  some  time; 
beck-on  -  ing  come; 


Free  from  their  sor  -  row,  grief  and  de  -  spair, 
Bear  -  ing  the  loved  ones  o  -  ver  the  tide, 
Safe  with  the  an  -  gels,  whit  -  er  than  snow, 
Bright  as  the  sun-beam,  pure    as   the    dew, 
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Look  -  ing  this  way,  yes, 


Wait  -  ing  and  watch-ing  pa  -  tient  -  ly  there. 
In  -  to  the  har  -  bor,  near  to  their  side. 
Watch-ing  for  dear  ones,  wait  -  ing  be  -  low. 
Any  -  ious  -  ly  look  -  ing,  moth  -  er  for     you. 
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look-ing  this  way,      Loved  ones  are  waiting,  looking  this  way;       Fair  as    the 


morn-ing,  bright  as  the  day,      Dear  ones  in    glo  -  ry,  look-ing  this  way. 
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No.  80 

Rev.  A.  E.  Be  ten 

Slow,  with  feeling 


The  White  Goffiir 


H.  N.  Lincoln 
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1.  The  hearse  was  driv- en    to     our  door,  It  bro't  a    oof  -  fin,  white  as  snow; 

2.  Our  pre-cious  child !— 0     is      it    true  That  we  shall  see   His  face  no  more? 

3.  Our  babe  has   on  -  ly"gone  be-fore, "HeV'safe  at  home"on  Je-sus' breast, 
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Such  cof- fins  we  had  seen  be-fore, "But  nev-er  one,  con-cerned  us  so. 
His  life  was  like  the  morn-ing  dew — 'Tis  gone;  our  hearts  are  bleeding  sore  I 
Re-leased  from  sor  -  row    ev  -  er-more,  And  soon  with  him  we'll  Bweetly   rest. 


D.S. -We  iooked  once  more — it  was  the  last — On   him  who  once  had  been  our  pride. 
It    was    our  Fa-ther's  voice  of  love!   Our  con  -  so  -  la-  tion,  hope  and  stay, 
A  strong-  er   tie     to  heav'n  we  felt,    Be-cause  we  knew  our  babe  was  there. 
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They  took  the  cov  -  er  from  the  casque,  And  placed  a  snow-white  form  in-side; 
A  voice  then  whispered  from  a-bove:  "I  gave,  I  al  -  so  took  a-way," 
We      by    the"emp-ty  era  -  dle"knelt,Pour'd  out  our  chasten'd  souls  in  pray'r, 
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No.  81 

J.  H.  S. 


Sleep,  Little  One,  Sleep 


3.  H.  Stewart,  owner 


J.  H.  Stewart 
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1.  Sleep, thou  lit  -  tie   one,  sleep,    The  Lord  thy  dear  spir  -  it    will    keep; 

2.  Sleep, thou  dar-Iing  one,  sleep,  While  fa-ther  and  moth-er  must  weep; 

3.  Rest,  thou  pre-cious  one,   rest,      So  sweet-  ly    and  peace-ful  -  ly     rest; 


Sleep,  Little  One,  Sleep 


UUMluw 
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Thou  nev  -  er  shall  know  of  the  woes  here  be-low, Sleep, thou  lit-tle  one,  sleep. 
While  frienda  here  must  mourn  because  heart-strings  are  torn, Sleep , thou  darling  one, sleep. 
Thy  soul  shall  a-wake  and  true  pleasures  partake, Rest, thou  precious  one, rest. 
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No.  82 

James  Rowe 


Gathering  Buds 

James  D.  Vaughan,  owner 
Suggested  by  W.  W.  Bates 


James  D.  Vaughan 
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1.  Je  -  sus  has  tak-en  a  beau-ti-ful  bud,    Out    of  our  gar-den  of   love, 

2.  Full  blooming  flowers  a-lone  will  not  do ,  Some  must  be  young  and  un-grown; 

3.  Fathers  and  mothers,  weep  not  orbe  sad,  Still    on   the  Sav-ior  re-  ly; 

4.  Blooming  in  beau-ty  in  heav-en  are  they,  Blooming  for  you  and  for   me; 
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Borne  it   a  -  way  to  the   ci  -  ty  of  God,  Home  of  the  an-gels   a  -  bove. 
So    the  frail  bods  He  is  gath-er-ing,too,  Beau  -  ti  -  ful  gems  of  His  thronet 
Ton  shall  be-hold  them  again, and  be  glad,  Beau  -  ti  -  ful  flow-ers  on    high. 
Fol-lowtheLord,tho'  theci-ty  be  far,  Till    our  bright  blossoms  we  see. 
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D.S*— Je-sus  is  gath-  er-  ing,day  af-ter  day,  Buds  for  the  pal- ace  of   heav'n. 
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Gath  -  er  -  ing  buds,  gath-er  -  ing  buds,  Won-der-ful  care  will  be     giv'n; 
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No.  83 

J.S.  T. 


Will  the  Angels  Gome  for  Me? 


J.  S.  Torbett,  owner 
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1.  When  my  work  on  earth    is  end  -  ed,  Will  the  an  •  gels  come  for  me? 

2.  When  life's  sun  is    slow  •  ly  sink-ing,  And  the  soul  will  soon  be  free, 

3.  Will    the    an  -  gels  bear  me  up-ward  To  that  home  so  bright  and  fair? 

...        ,N 


Will  they  bear  me  on  their  pinions  O'er  the  dark  and  storm  -  y  sea? 
Will  the  gates  of  heav  -  en  o  -  pen,  And  the  an  -  gels  come  for  me? 
Thereto    be  with  Christ  my  Sav-ior,  And  the  ransomed  gathered  there? 
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Will    the    an  gels  come  for  me, 

angels  come  for  me,   0    will  the    an  -  gels  come  for  me, 
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When  I    cross the  storm  -  y  eea? 

the  storm-y    sea,  yes,  when  I  cross  the  storm  -  y 

-A-      -A- 


22f 


m 


-™ ^t- 


tit 


i*-~w 


P£ 


& 


J: 


:*=sh=2: 


P* 


m 


SBs: 


■ri— 


*      V      * 
Will  they  take 
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ma  home  to  God, 

me  home  to  God,   O  will  they  take  me  home  to  God, 
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Will  the  Angels  Come  for  Me? 
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When  the  loDg,  rough  way 

rough  way  I've  trod,  yes,  when 
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No.  84. 

Alice  Hawthorne 


trod? 
long,rong 
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way  I've  trod? 
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Whispering  Hope 

Arr.  copyright,  MCMXLI V,  in  Radiant  Joy, 
by  R.  E.  Winsett,  Dayton,  Tenn, 
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Arr.  R.  E.  Winsett 


1.  Soft  as 

2.  If      in 

3.  Hope  as 
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Hope  with  a  gen  -  tie 
Will  not  the  deep- en 
Whither  the  Mas-ter 


the  voice  of    an    an  -  gel,    Breathing  a     les-son    un-  heard, 
the  dusk  of  the  twi- light,  Dim  be    the     re-gion    a-  far, 
an    an- chor  so  stead-fast,  Eends the  dark  veil  for    the  soul, 
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per- sua-sion,  Whis-pers  her  com-fort-ing  word, 
■  ing  dark-ness  Bright-en  the  glim-mer-ing  star? 
has     en-tered,  Kob-bing  the  grave  of    its     goal. 
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Wait  till  the  darkness  is 
Then  when  the  night  is  up 
Come, then, 0  come, glad fru 


o  -  ver,  Wait  till  life's  tem-pest 
on  us,  Why  should  the  heart  sink 
i  -  tion,  Come  to    my    sad,  wea  ■ 


^^ 
is  done, 
a  -  way? 
ry   heart, 
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Hope  for  the  sun-shine  to- mor-row,  Af-ter  the  sun-shine  is  gone. 
When  the  dark  mid-night  is  o  -  ver,  Watch  for  the  breaking  of  day. 
Come,  0  Thou  blest  hope  of  glo-ry,  Nev-er,  0  nev-er  de-part. 
Chorus.  ,     ,^ — ^  ,   ".    ,  -  |  ^ <    I  -  i     I 
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per-inghope, 


come  Thy  voice, 
Whispering  hope ,    whispering  hope ,    Welcome  Thy  voice,  0  ho  w  welcome  Thy  voice . 
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Mak  -  ing  my  heart  in    its   sor      -      row  re-joice. 

Making  my  heart,         making  mv  heart  in    its   sor -row  re-joice. 
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NO.  85 


An  Empty  Mansion 


Copyright,  1939,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  and  Ptg.  Co. 
Mra.  J.  B.  Karnes  in  "Joyful  Songs"  C.  A,  Luttrell 


1.  Here    I    la  -  bor  and  toil    as    I  look  for  a  home,  Just  an  hum  -  ble  a- 

2.  Ev  -  er  thank-f  ul  am    I    that  my  Savior  and  Lord  Prom-ised  un  -  to  the 

3.  When  my  la  -  bor  and  toil-ing  have  end  -  ed  be -low  And  my  hands  shall  lie 


bode     a-mongmen,  While  in  heav-en    a   man-sion   is  wait  -  ing  for   me 
wea  -  ry  sweet  rest;  Noth-ingmore  could  I    ask  than    a  man-sion  a-bove, 
fold-  ed    in     rest,    I'll  ex-change  this  old  home  for     a  man-sion  up  there 


^g| 


Chorus 
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And    a    gen  -  tie  voice  pleading" come  in." 

There  to  live  with  the  saved  and  the  blest.  There's  a  mansion  now  emp-ty,  just 

And    in-vite   the  arch  an -gel  as   guest. 
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wait-ing  for  me  At  the  end   of  life's  trou-ble-some  way,  Man-y  frient-  and  dear 


*■  V     U       "  V 

loved  ones  will  welcome  me  there  Near  the  door   of  that  man-sion  som*  day. 
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N6   86  What  a  Happy  Time 

COPYRIGHT  IS3S  IN  "SONGS  OF  PRAISE  NO.  2' 

Assigned  1943  to  R.  E.  WInsett.  Dayton,  Tennessee 
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1.  Sor-rows  oft  -  en  meet  us  here, Bur-dens  press  as    so,  And  the  way  is 

2.  We  will  la  •  bor,  watch  and  pray  As  we  go    a  -  long,  Let  -  ting  Je  -  bos 

3.  Come  and  join  ns  on  our  march  To  that  hap-py  place,  Where  we  shall  es= 


-A— A- 


»     »     *     g 


-A — A- 


fefe 


4=t 


£ 


r~¥  *  '-F  f  #  ' 


A-  -jp         B  ■       I    '       1^         i3i 


r~b   I-    U1 


-C^ 


ft      ft      1        ft 


-&_&- 


11 


:£^=£ 


3^zzaKiz3i: 


^rr  r 


=*=g=3=*±p* 


atrj 


hard  to    see       That  we  have  to  go,    Bet  we  press  a  -  long  in  faith 
lead  the  way,  Keep-ing  cour-age  strong.Knowing  that  we  shall  reach  horns 
tol  our  Lord,    Look-ing  on  His  fate.  Bhar-ing  all    the  joys  up  there 


A A — *— t--i 
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To  our  home  a-bove,  Let-ting  Je-sus  lead  us  en,  Rest-icg  in-  His  love, 
By  His  grace  sublime,  When  we  all  are  gathered  there,  What  a  hap-py  time. 
In  that  sun-ny  clime, Praising  Je-sus  ev  -  er-more,  What  a  hap  -  py  time. 

<*■     .<*>     *    •*-  -t2-     a     «     <*■   -^"    a    -^     «.     -r6-  -(•-  -^-  -^-    ^> 

^£-  g-  "g- 1~  tsr  ."^  f-ftr, -f-  f  •£•  ■f^'-T"^  f^ 

7— P— P"— PL- »— f— Py — y — ! 1- — ■ 


E^ 


'm^^ZLZ^Z^ 


OS 


Refrain 


D.  S,— Sing-ing  while  the  a  -  ges  roll,  What  a  hap  •  py  time. 
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What  a  hap-py  time  'twill  be  Whenweallgethome.O-ver  &y  the  crvs-tal  sea, 
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Ner-er-aore  to  roam;  In  that  home-land  of  the  soul,  Where  the  joybells  chime, 
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No.  87 


I'll  Meet  You  by  the  River 


Dedicated  to  the  memory  of  E.  M.  Bartlett,  8r. 
Copyright,  1942,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 
A«E.  B.  in  "Lasting  Peace"  Albert  E.  Brumley 

Slow 


1.0-  ver    on  the  bright  e-lys-ian  shore  Where  the  howling  tempest  comes  no  more, 

2.  Af  -  ter   all  the  sor  -  row  and  the  strife,Af-ter   all  the  trou-ble  of  this  life, 

3.  Af-ter   all  the  dis-ap-point-ments  here, Af-ter   all  the  shad-ows  dis-ap-pear, 
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Meet  yon  by  the  riv  -  er  some  hap-py  day; 

I'll  meet  you  by  the  riv  •  er       .  some  sweet  day; 
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Far   be-yond  the  part-ings  and  the  tomb,  Where  the  charming  ros-es  ev  -  er  bloom, 
When  we  gath-er  far   be-yond  the  sea,  What  a  hap-py  meet-ing  that  will  be, 
When  the  evening  sun  at  last  goes  down, When  we  go    to  wear  a  robe  and  crown, 


^u^——j^-J  |  J  J  J  Afjt^-- 7^1 
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I'll  meet  yon  by  the  riv  -  er 


Meet  yon  by  the  riv-er  some  sweet  day. 
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some  hap-py  day. 
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Chorus 
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Meet  you  by  the  riv-er  some  hap-py  day, 

I'll  meet  you  by  the  riv-er  some  sweet  day, 
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I'lf  Meet  You  by  the  River 
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Bright  and  shin-ing  riv-er  so  far  a-wayj 

By  the  bright  and  shin-ing  riv-er  far  a -way; 


Af  -  ter  we  have  flown  these  prison  bars  to    a    ci  •  ty  far  be-yond  the  stars, 


ecu;  c 
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Meet  yon  by  the  riv-er  some  sweet  day. 
Ill  meet  you  by  the   riv-er  some  hap-py  day. 
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No.  88        HOW  FIRM  A  FOUNDATION. 

Arranged  for  this  Work. 


1.  How  firm  &  foundation,  ye  saints  of  the  Lord,  Is  laid  for  your  faith  in  His  excellent  word  ; 

2.  In  ev-'ry  condition,  in  sickness  and  health,  In  poverty's  vale,  or  abounding  in  wealth, 

3.  Fear  not,  I  am  with  thee;  0  be  not  dismayM:  I,  I  am  Thy  God,  and  will  still  give  thee  aid; 
4  E'en  down  to  old  age  all  my  people  shall.'prove  My  constant,eternal,unchangeable  love; 
5.  The  soul  that  on  Je-sus  doth  lean  for  re-pose,  I  will  not,  I  will  not  desert  to  His  foes; 


What  m<Jtt>  can  He  say,  than  to  yon  He  hath  said,  Ion  who  unto  Jesus  for  refuge  have  fled  Z 
At  home  or  abroad,  on  the  land,  on  the  sea,  As  thy  days  may  demand  shall  thy  strength  ever  be. 
I'll  strengthen  thee,help  thee,and  cause  thee  to  stand,  Upheld  by  my  righteous,  omnipotent  hand*. 
And  when  hoary  hairs  shall  their  temples  adorn,  Like  lambs  they  shall  still  on  my  bosom  be  borne-.. 
That  soul,  tho'  all  hell  should  endeavor  to  shake,  I'll  nev-er,  no,  nev-er,  no,  nev-er  f  or-sakev 


No.  89     The  Bible  in  the  Cabin  by  the  Sea 


W.  C.  H. 

Arr.  R.  E.  W. 


Arr.  copyright,  MCMXLIV.  in  Radiant  Joy 
by  R.  E.  Winsett,  Dayton,  Tenn. 


W.  C.  Hafley 
Arr.  R.  E.  Winsett 
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1.  There  is     a     pre-cious  vol-ume  all         fin  -  ger-worn  and  old,  In   the 

2.  How  of -ten  have    I  lis-tened  at  the  tern-  pest  howl  and  rave,  Round  that 

3.  How  of -ten,  0  how  of -ten,  she       read  this  pre-cious  book,  Bead  a 

4.  There  is    no    cth-er  vol-ume  so         pre-cious  as  this  book,  It 
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lit  -  tie  pine  log  cab  -  in   by  the  sea;  It  is   the  dear  old  Bi-ble,more 

lit- tie  pine  log  cab -in  by  the  sea;  While  my  mother  read  of  Je-susWho 
message  from  the  blessed  word  of  God;  It  told  of  faith-ful  Dan-iel  Who 
tellsmehowto  liveandhow  to   die;    It        tellsme    of  that  Cit-y — 0 
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pre-cious  now  than  gold,' Tis  the  Bi-ble  that  my  moth- er  gave  to  me. 
walkedup-on  the  wave,  How  Je-sus  calmed  the  storm-y  Gal  -  i  -  lee. 
trust-ed  in  the  Lord,  While  she  led  me  in  the  path-way  that  He  trod, 
pre-cious, wondrous  book!  And       that  I'll  meet  the  loved  ones  by   and  by. 
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'is  the    old  pre-cious  Bi-  ble,  bless  -ed    Bi 
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ble,      That  she 
Bi-ble,bless-ed  Bi-ble, 
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read  in   the  cab  -  in   by  the  sea; 
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by  the  sea; 


b    0 

'Tis  the  old  fashioned  Bi-ble 
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The  Bible  in  the  Cabin  by  the  Sea 


rit. 
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the  dear   pre-cious  Bi  -  ble.'Tis  the  Bi-blethat  my  moth-er  gave  to    me. 


No.   90 

Rev.  J,  Oatman  and 
G.  W.  Field 
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Yes,  We'll  Meet 

Arr.  copyright,  MCMXLIV,  in  Radiant  Joy 
by  R.  E.  Winsett,  Dayton.  Tenn. 
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J.  W.  Dennis 
.  R.  E.  Winsett 


1.  Shall  we  meet    be-yond  the     riv  -  er,   On     the    hap-py  gold-en  shore; 

2.  Shall  we  meet  our  friends  and  loved  ones  Who  have  gone   a  -  while  be  -  fore? 

3.  Shall  we  meet  that  dear    old     fa  -  ther,  When  the  storms  of    life    are  o'er? 

4.  Shall  we  join    onr    lov  -  ing    chil-dren  Those  that  death  from  us  once  tore, 

5.  Shall  we  meet  with  Christ, our   Sav-iour,  When  we  pass  the     o  -  pen  door, 


When  the  saints  in  robes  of   splen-dor  Sing   for     Je  -  sus  ev 

They  are  wait-ing    for  our  com -ing,  Shall  we    meet    to  part 

Shall  we  meet  that  lov -ing  moth-er,   Join  them  there  to  part 

Feel  once  more  their  arms  a  •round  us,  Meet  them  there  to  part 

Hear  Him  say, "Come  in  my    chil-dren,  Wel-come  home  to  part 
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er-more? 
no  more? 
no  more? 
no  more? 
no  more" 
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Chorcs. 


meet,  On    the  gold -en  shore;  Friends  to  part  do  more, 

o -ver  there;  On  that  hap-py  gold -en  shore; 

J_A_A_A A^_, J J_- i 


-A — i 


:t 


— rA- — l» * F — r» & S rr*^ — A A m— ■ — -r 


No.  91. 

E.  C.  Avis 


Meet  Me  There 

Arr.  copyright.MCMXLIV,  in  Radiant  Joy,  A.  J.  Shovralter 

by  R.  E.  Winestt,  Dayton,  Tenn.  Arr.  R.  E.  W. 


4I&    -  -A- 

1.  On    the  bright  and  gold  -  en  shore,  With  the  loved  ones  gone  be  -  fore,   I    shall 

2.  There  will  be     no    sor- row  there,  In     that  Cit  -  y   bright  and  fair,    I    shall 

3.  What  a   meet- ing  that  will    be,  When   our  loved  ones  we  shall  see,    0    the 

4.  Soon  will  come  the  hap-py    day, When  all  tears  are  wiped  a -way,  And  with 
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And  a-  mong  the  faithful,  true,  I  will 
In  the  home  of  pure  de-light,  There  will 
And  with  Christ,  our  Saviour , Friend,  In  a 
With  the  song  of  praise  we  sing,  To      our 
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soon  be  pass-ing  o'er,  Meet  me  there 
nev  -  er  know  a  care,  Meet  me  there 
joy  to  you  and  me,  Meet  me  there 
Christ  we'll  ev  -  er  stay,  Meet  me  there 
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Fine   Chords. 
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wait  and  watch  for  you,  Yes,  I '11  wait  and  watch  for  you.  Meet  me  there.  Meet  me  there, 
nev  -  er    be     a  night,  It  is   ev  -  er,  ev  -  er  bright,  Meet  me  there, 
world  that  ne'er  shall  end,  And  e-ter  -  ni  -  ty  we'll  spend,  Meet  me  there.  Meet  me  there, 

Saviour, Lord  andKing,  We  willmake  all  heaven  ring, Meet  me  there. 
-*•-  .*-    .4«.  ,A.    .Ai  f\  .p-  .pi  .p.  .p.    .pi  .p.   .^i 


D.S. — In  that  Cit-  y  bright  and  fair, Meet  me  there. 
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Meet  me  there,  On    the    oth  -  er    side    of    Jor -dan,  Meet  me 

Meet  me  there;, 
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there; 

Meet  me  there; 

J 


On  the   E-  den  fields  so  fair,  We  the  tree  of    life  shall  share, 
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No.   92 

James  Ro we. 

Slow,  with  feelin, 


If  t  Ootid  Hear  My  Mo  t  her  Fray  Again. 

VAUGHAN.  OWNER.      BY  PER.  J.  W.  VsQghail. 
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1-  How  sweet  and  hap-py  seem  those  days  of  which  I  dream ,  When  mem-  o- 

2.  She  used  to  pray  that   I     on   Je  -  sua  would   re  -  ly,   And  al  -  waya 

3.  With  -  in  the  old  home-place,her  pa-tient,  smil-ing  face,  Was   al  -  ways 
9.  Her  work  on  earth  is  done,  the  life;crown  lias  b^en  wop, And  she   will 
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And  with  that  rap  -  tore  sweet  my 
So  trust  -  ing   still  His     love  I 
And  when  she  used     to    sing   to 
And  some  glad  morn -ing,  she   I 


17  re  -  calls  them  now  and  then! 
"Walk  the  shin  -  ing  gos  -  pel  way; 
spreading  comfort,  hope  and  cheer; 
lie     at  rest  with  Him    a  -  bove; 


irea-ry  heart  would  beat.If  I  could  hear  my  mo-ther  pray  a  -  gain, 
seek  that  home  above,  Where  I  shall  meet  my  mo-ther  some  glad  day.. 
lier  e  -  ter  -  nal  King.  It  was  the  songs  the  an-gels  loved  to  hear, 
inow  will  welcome  me  To  that  e  -  ter  -  nal  home  of  peace  and  love. 
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If  I        could     hear 
If  I  could  on  •  ly 
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my  mo-ther  pray  a-gain,  If    I '      could 
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If  I        could     on  -  ly  hear 
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So  glad  y  I'd    u    be, 
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hear  her  ten-der  voice  as  then! 
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hap-py  I  should 


'twould  mean 
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No.  93     They're  Singing  in  Heaven  Tonight 

■Copyright,  1942,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 
C-R.W.  ,    in  "Lasting  Peace"  C has. R.Woods 
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1.  We    know  there  is    sing  -  ing     in    heav-en     so    fair.Where  Je  -  bus  the 

2.  I'm    long -ing     to    en  -  ter    that  homeland  a  -bove,  Where  Je-sus   and 

3.  When  Je  -  sus  shall  call,  0       be   read  -  y    to     go,     To  sing  with  the 


] — < w  —  w -■ •m     II — ■■     iw ■ at — !/»■<*"— -"I *«* 1- 

v  *  ib^g.  -ti  u  TF  •*  *  tr 

Lord  is  the  light;  Make  read -y  to  join  the  great  company  there, They're 
loved  ones  a -wait;  When  we  shall  be  called  to  the  ci  -  ty  of  love, They '11 
ransomed  ones  bright;  The  songs  they  are  sing-ing  we,  too,soon  shall  bow,  They 're 


sing-ing  in  heav-en    to-night.  They're  sing    -    -    inginheav     -    -     en, 

welcome  us    at    the  bright  gate. 

sing-ing  in  heav-en  to-night.  They're  sing-ing  in  heav-en, sing-ing     to-night 


The  land    of     e  -  ter-nal    de- light;                 Be  read      •  -      y 

de  -  light;  Be  read  -  y,  my    friend, 
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to   join  them,  They're  sing-ing    in    heav-en   to-night. 

to    go    and  join  them,  to-night 
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No.   94 


Only  One  Step  More 


Anon  AlT.  Copyrighted,  MCMXLI,  in  "Soul  Stirring  Specials" 

4th  v.  R.  E.  W.  by  R.  E.  Winsett,  Dayton,  Tenn.  Ait.  R.  E.  Winsett 


3- 

1.  I    have  known  a  life    of    sor  -  row,   I  have  borne  a  heav  -  y  load, 

2.  Thru  my  life  He'll  snre-ly  guide  me,  I've   no  need  to  doubt  and  fear, 

3.  Mother  waits  in  heav'n  to  greet  me,  And  my  dad    is    np   there  too, 

4.  Soon  we'll  cross  the  chil-ly  Jor-dan,  To  the  land  of  peace  and  love, 


1  have  sought  a  bright  to  -  mor-row,  Tho'  I've  walked  a  rock  -  y  road; 
For  each  step  He  walks  be -side  me,  And  my  call  for  help  will  hear; 
And  with  Joy  I  know  she'llgreet  me,  When  they  see  me  com-  ing  thru; 
By   His  grace, His  love  and  par -don,  We've  a  man-sion    up    a  -  bove; 


But  my  bur-denawfll  be  light -er,  And  my  care  will  soon  be  o'er, 
All  the  way  my  load  grows light-er,  And  I'll  tell  it  o'er  and  o'er, 
They'll  be  first  to  bid  me  wel-corae,  When  I  en  -  ter  heav-en'sdoor, 
Soon  we'll  go    to    that  fair  cit  -  y,    Then  all  sor-rows  will  be  o'er, 
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Soon  my  iour-ney  will  be    end-ed, 

Heaven's  lights  for  me  shine  brighter,    For  it's  on  •  ly    one  step  more. 

0      I    know  I'll  soon  be  with  them, 

There  we'll  dwell  in  peace  for-ev  -  er, 


D.S.—To  that  land  where  crowns  are  given,    It    is 
Refrain 
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on  -  ly  one  step  more. 
^     D.S. 


One  step  more  from  earth  to  heav-en,  Where  our  cares  will  all    be  o'er; 

A.' 


— £-1 1?— P^J= 


^=:^ 


*=e^ 


i~ 


£E 


r 


a 


No.  95 


A.  2.  B. 


1  Am  Just  a  Pilgrim 


Copyright,  1936,  by  Hartford  Music  Co..  in  "Lights  of  Life" 

ALBERT  E.  BRUMLE Y 


3=f 


^pph 


s 


-v-r 


iz^^=4-_z±^^==:r^^=^f=^=^= 


1.  I 


am  just    an  -  oth  -  er    way-worn    pU  -  grim  Plod-ding  t'ward  Je- 

2.  Day  by  day     I      look    to    Him    for   guid-ance  And     I     know  He'll 

3.  So     I'll  dax  -  ly    wend    my  home- ward  jour  -  ney  To     the  home -land 
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ru  -  sa  -  lem, 
nev  -  er  fail, 
of     the  soul, 


Look-ing  for  a  hap  *  py  home  in  heav-en  Par  be- 
Day  by  day  His  gen  -  tie  hand  is  lead-ing  And  His 
Where  there's  rest  and  wondrous  joy  e  -  ter  -  nal,  Noth-ing 


■4± 


jgSE^SEaEJll 


-S     3S— tf^— X  H^-— '-— — a> 


yond  the  val-leys  dim;  (so     dim;)     I      have  noth-ing  but  my   faith    in 
love  will  e'er  pre -vail;  (pre- vail;)     Tho' I'm  just    a     low-ly,   way-worn 
else  shall  be  my  goal;  (my   goal;)     I'll    ex-change, with  joy,  my  earth  -ly 
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Je  -  sus  And 
pil  -  grim,  And 
gar-ments,  For 


His 
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ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing    grace, 
beg  -  gar    too,  may  -  be, 
spot  -less   robe   of   white, 
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But  I  know  that 
In  the  land  of 
And   shall  camp  f  or- 

m fee ■= fc- 


*E=t 


r 


*= 


4^- 


e'er  the  sun  be  Bink  -  ing  I  will  have  a  rest  -  ing  place. . 
man  -  y  man-sions  yon  -  der, There  will  be  a  place  for  me. . . . 
ev  -  er       in     a      ci  -  ty  Where  there  nev  -er  comes    a     night. . 


I'm  Just  a  Pilgrim  Passing  Thru 
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I'll  keep        press-ing  on,         I'll  keep  _      pray-ing,too, 

gon-na  keep  press-ing  on,      "        I'm  gon-na  keep  praying,  too, 
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No.  96  Tis  By  the  Way  of  Calvary 

Copyright,  1940,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 
W.  B.  W.,Sr.  in   "Golden  Key"  Rev.  W.  B.  Waldrop,  Sr. 
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1.  There's  a    hill-side  stained  crimson,  'Tis  Cal-v'ry's  rugged  brow,  'Twas  there  the 

2.  There  the    Sav-ior    hung  dy-ing,    No  friend  by  Him  to  stay,    If    friends  He 

3.  Broth -er  come  now    to    Je-sus,   The  man  -  ly  thing  to  do,     0      start  to- 
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D.S. — When     all   our 


Lord  hung  bleeding,  T  see  the  blood-stains  now;  The  dear  Lord  Je-sus  dy  -  ing 
ev    -    er   need-edJTwas  on  the  cross  that  day;  And  when  He  asked  for  wa-  ter 

'  '  i  Him  up  yon-der 


day    for  Cal-v'ry, Stained  crimson  just  for  you;  Then  you  with  Hi 
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toils  are  end  -  ed,   The  place  we  hope  to  go;    That  ci  -  ty  rilled  with  mansions 
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From  stab  wounds  in  His  side,  So     cru  -  el  -  ly  they  cursed  Him  As    He  there 

To  quench  His  dy-ing  thirst,  They  gave  in-stead  of    wa  -ter  An  -  oth-er 

Will    go     to  live  some  day,   For    on  -  ly  those  will  reach  there  Who  go  by 
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Up    m    that  land  so  high,    But    on-ly  Cal-v'ry's  bloodwashed  Shall  reach  it 
Fine    Chorus      is    ,  ^    w     .      I      i      ,     D.S. 
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bled  and  died. 

cru-  el  thrust.  'Tis   by    the  way  of  Cal-v'ry     To  that  ci  -  ty  white  as  snow, 

Cal-v'ry's  way. 
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by  and  by. 


No.   97  Daniel  Prayed 

Copyright,  MCMXXXVI  by  Q.  T.  Speer 
G-  T-  s-  Assigned    1942  to   R.  E.  Winsett,   Dayton,  Tenn. 
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1, 1  heard  a  -  bout     a    man   one    day.  who  wast  -  ed    not 

2.  They      cast  him     in      the      li  -  on's  den,   be  -  cause  he  would  not 

3.  Oh,        broth -er,     iet      us  watch  and  pray,  like  Dan  -  iel,  live  from 


time    a -way,  He  prayed  to  God, 

hon  -  or  men, 

day    to   day,  He  prayed  to  God, 


ev-'ry  mom-iqg,    noon  and  night; 
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He  cared  not  for  the  king's  de  -  cree,  but  trust  -  ed  God  to 
Their  jaws  were  locked,  it  made  him  shout,  and  God  soon  bro't  him 
~We,       too,    can   glad  -  ly   dare  and     do     the  things  of    God,  He'll 


set    him  free,  Old  Dan-iel  prayed 

safe  -  ly   out, 

take  us  thru,  Old  Dan-iel  prayed 
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ev>  'ry  morn-ing    noon  and  night. 
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Dan     -     iel         served      while         here        he        trod, 
Old     Dan  -  iel  served  the  liv  -  ing  God,  while  here  up  -  on  this  earth  he  tend, 
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DANIEL  PRAYED.  Concluded. 
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He  prayed   to    God,  ev  •  'ry  morn  -  ing      noon  and  night; 

He  prayed  to     God, 
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Trust    -    ed         Him        who         nev     •     er  fails, 

He     cared  not  for    the  things  of  Baal,  but  trust  -  ed  One  who  nev-er  fails, 
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Dan  •  iel  prayed  ev  •  'ry  morn  -  ing,    noon     and  night. 

Old   Dan  -  iel  prayed, 
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No.    98        MY  JESUS,  I  LOVE  THEE. 


A.  J.  GOSDON, 


1.  My    Je-sus,  I      love  Thee,  I  know  Thou  art  mine;  For  Thee  all  the      fol-liea    of 
2  I     love  Thee  be-canse  Thou  hast  first  lov-ed  me.    And  pur-chased  my  oar-don  on 


-&--*-     -Oh     -S-         *»        m       -a-, 

sin     I    re-sign;  My  gra-cious  Re-deem-er,  my    Sav-ior  art  Thou;  If    67  -  er    I 
Cal-va-ry'stree;    I  love  Thee  for  wearing  the  thorns  on  Thy  brow;  If    ev-er    I 


loved  Thee,  My 


Je-sus  'tis  now. 


3  ni  love  Thee  in  life,  I  will  love  Thee  in  death, 
And  praise  Thee  as  long  as  Thon  lendest  me  breath, 
And  say  when  the  deathdew  liee  cold  on  my  brows 
If  ever  I  loved  Thee,  My  Jesus,  'tis  now. 

4  In  mansions  of  glory  and  endless  delight t 
I'll  ever  adore  Thee  in  heaven  so  bright; 
I'll  sing  with  the  glittering  crown  on  my  kc  st 
If  ever  I  loved  Thee,  My  Jesus,  'tis  nowB 


99         The  Message  of  His  Coming. 

"Be  ye  also  ready  {or  in  such  an  hour  as  ye  think  not  the  Son  of  Man  cometb." 

Owned   by  R.  E.  WINSETT.   Dayton,  Tenn.         From  Gospel  Song  Menenfer. 
R.  E.  W.  *.  E.  WINSETT. 
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for  His  com  -  ing, 
for  the  glo  -  ry, 
for  the  ad  -  vent, 
signs  ap  -  pear  -  ing, 


We're  look  -  ing 
We're  long-  ing 
We're  pray-  ing 
We     see    the 

3fe 


in      the  clonds  of  heav  -  en,    Com-ing 
that    a  -  waits  the  faith-  f ul,  Who  shall 
of    oar    bless  -ed    Sav  -ionr,  Who  has 
of     His  bless -ed    com-ing,    Lo,   be - 
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back    to    earth    to    catch  a  -  way  His  own,    Then  may    we    all      be  read  - 

o  -  ver  -  come,  and    ev  -  'ry    con-  flict  win,    Press  ev  -  er  brave-  ly     on  - 

prom-ised    life      to      all    who  trust  His  grace,  His  com  -  ing  now    is    pend  • 

hold    the    fig    leaves  now  be  -  com-  ing  green,  The  gos  -  pel    of      His  King 
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y,  when  midnight  cry  is    giv  -  en,  To    go  and  reign  with  Christ  on  His  throne, 
ward,  the  prize  is  life    e  -  ter  -  nal,  To    all  who  win  the  fight    o  -  ver  sin. 
ing,  the  message  be  -  ing  giv  -  en,  And  soon  we'll  see  our  Lord    face  to  face, 
dom,  has  gone  to  ev  -  'ry  na-  tion,  That  we  are  near  the  end  can  be  seen. 
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Chorus. 
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Glad-ly,  may  we  her  -  aid  the  mes-sage    of  Hisbless-ed    ap-pear- fag,  Soon  He's 
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com-ing  in  glo-  ry,  tell  to  one  and  all;      Then  a-wake,  ye  saints  of  tke  Lord,  why 

.N    JS Na»_»    -A--A--A-  -A- -A-'         "A-  "A-  -A-  -A-  -A-    S 


-&-1J-*- 


1 — r 


S 


4= 


w    w 


■V—V-+J—\ h 


:5>_k-k=k^3i  k   k   k   k   k   k   k~>   k  .: 


ii- 


it  the  key  o*  C  is  too  high  transpose  to  key  of  8  Hot. 


The  Message  6f  Hid  Comlag .    Concluded. 


slum-bar  vhea  the  end  Is  sear  -  fag,  Bat  get  read-  j   for  the  fin  -  al    calL 


INo.  100 


St  E.  W. 


GO  ON  BROTHER] 


jCopyright,  MCMXXXVII,  in  "Waves  o£  Joy,^  - 

By  R.  E.  Winsert,  Dayton,  Tenn.  R.  B.  WINSETP 
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1.  If  yon  are  working   to  win  the  prize, 

2.  If  yoo  are  nearing  the  gates  of  pear!, 

3.  A  home's  up  there  that  is  built  for  you, Go  on,  my  broth«er,  go    en%. 

4.  If  Sa -tan  tempts  you,don't  leave  the  way, 

5.  If  friends  once  trusted, should  prove  untrue, 
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That  home—a  mansion  be-yond  the  sMea, 

The  blood-stained  banner  you  must  un-furl,  i  _ 

Our  Lord  pre-pared  it  for    all  the  true,  Go  on,  to   g!6  •  iy  go  OB& 
The  pathway  leads  to  the  land  of  day, 
for    Je  -  sus  gave  His  life  blood  for  me, 
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Go  on,my  broth-er,  go    on   my  sis  -  ter.Go  on  till  you  reach  the  goal; 
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Ob!  do  not  faulter,then  soon  you'll  enter.  The  beautiful  home  of  the  soul. 
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No.  101 

M.  A.  D. 


On  the  Rock  of  Ages 


1ILTON  A.  DODSON 
-I- 


1.  Once  my  soul  was  sinking, neath  a  load  of  care,    Bat  I  came  to  Je-sus, 

2.  Since  I've  found  the  Savior ,glory  floods  my  soul,  Tho  the  burdens  press  me, 

3.  All  a -long  my  jour-ney,  I    am  kept  by  love,  And  He  safe-ly  guides  me, 
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and  He  heard  my  pray'r  ,By  His  grace  He  saved  me,changed  my  night  to  day, 
Je  -  sus  keeps  me  whole, Oft-en  foes  surround  me,  and  my  path  en  -  snare, 
to  my  home  a-bove,  He  will  ne'er  forsake  me,  neither  let   me  fall, 
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I    am  firm  -ly  tound-ed,  on  tho  Bock  to  stay.    On  the  rock  of 

But  my  Lord  is  wait-ing,  and  my  bur-dens  share. On  the  rock  of  a  -  ges 
By  His  grace  protects  me, He's  my  all  in    all.    On      the      bless  -  ed 
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a     •     ges  I'm  se-cure  at  last, 


I    am    stand-ing,  I'm  se-cure  from  ev 
rock  of    a  -  ges,  I'm        se     -     cure 


foe  at  last, 
safe  at  last, 
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Tho  the  temp-est  ra    •  ges,       Safe  froraev^ry 

Tho  the  rol-ling  temp  -  est         ev-er  ra-ges,  I  am  safe  from  ev-'ry 
Tho     the       rol    -    ling       temp-est  ra-ges,  I      am    safe    from 
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On  the  Rock  of  Ages 


blast; 
storm-y  blast; 
ev-'ry  blast; 


In  His  love   a  -  bid 

In  His  prec-ious  love         I'm        e'er 
In  His         prec    •    ions        love 
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a  -  bid  -  ing, 
a  -  bid  -  ing, 
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from  all  sor-row  free, 

from  all  sin  and  sor  -  row       now  set  free, 

from    all      sor  -  row       now  set  free, 
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Neath  His  wing  I'm 

NeathHisshelt'riDgwing  I'm 
Neath     His      shelc  -  'ring 
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hid -ing  for   the  long   e 


wing  I'm  hid -ing,  for  e 
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Amazing  Grace 
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1.  A    •    maz-ing  grace howsweet  the sonnd,Thatsaveda  wretch  like  me; 

2.  'Twas  grace  that  tanght  my  heart  to  fear,  And  grace  my  fears    re  -  lieved; 
St    Thru     man  -  y    dangers.toils  and  snares,  I    have  al  -  read  •  y    come; 
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I  once  was  lost  bnt  now  I'm  found, Was  blind  bnt  now  I  see. 
How  pre  -  cious  did  that  grace  ap  -  pear,The  hour  I  first  be-lieved. 
"Es   grace  that  brought  me  safe  thus   far,  And  grace  will  lead  me  home. 
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Ho,  103  0  Beautiful  Land 
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1.  0  bean  -  ti  •  fulland, 0  glo-  ri-fied  shore,. 

2.  0  bean  -  ti  -  fulland M  where  Bin  is  an  •  known, 

3.  0  feeas  -  ti  -  fulland, 0  hear  en-ly  place,... 


Bright  home  of  the  Bayed. 
Where  no  one  is  aad  .... 
Where  I  hope  to  Bee 


whose  tri-als  are  o  'er, . . . 

....   and  none  is  a-  lone,  ... 
the  Blessed  One's  face,. 
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I  walk  with  the  Lord, trne-heart-ed  and  free,. 

Borne  day  I  shall  walk thy  streets  of  pure  gold,. 

I'm  try-ing  to  keep my  earth  -  record  fair, . 
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As-sored  tfaar  He  leads me  up-ward  to  thee,  (yesnpward  to  thee.) 

And  all  thy  bright  homes  with  rapture  behold .  ( wi  th  rapture  behold . ) 

That  I  mayhavereBt with  ransomed  ones  there,  (forever  up  there.) 
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0  beau  •  ti  -  ful  land, tweethomeof  my  soul, 

0  bea  -  ti  -  ful  land sweet  home  of  my  soul, 
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shall  rest white  a  •  ges  shall  roll 

In  thee  I  shall  read  while  a-ges  shall  roll. 
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i  walk  with  my  Lord who  bold-ethiay  hand, 

I  walk  with  my  Lord ... .  who  holdeth  my  hand. 
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I'm  com-ing  to  thee 0  bsaa-tl-ful  land.  H 

I'm  com-ing  to  thee  0  beau- ti-ful  land. 
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Enough  For  Me. 


Rev.  E.  A.  Ko&aan. 
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1.0     love     eur-pnss-ing     knowledge!     0    grace,  so   foil   and  freel 

2.  O    woo  -  der  -  ful      sal  -  va  -  tionl  From    sin    He  makes  me  freel 

3.  0    blood     of   Christ,  so      pre-cious,   Poured  out   on   Cal  -  ?a  -  jry! 
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Cho.  And  that's  e  -  nough  for      me, 
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0    that's  e  •  cough  for  me; 
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I     know  that     Je  •  sus  saves  me,  And  that's  e  -  nough  for  me. 

I       feel     the  sweet   as  -  sur-  ance,  And  that's  e  -  nough  for  me. 

I       feel     its  cleans  -  ing  pow  -  er,  And  that's  e  •  nough  for  me. 
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I     know  that  Je  •  sus   eaves  me,  And  that's  e  •  nough  for  ma 


No.  105       The  Heart  That  Was  Broken 

Copyright,  1940,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  and  Ptg.  Co. 
L.  G.  P.  in  "Golden  Key"  Luther  G.  Presley 
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1.  A  won-der-ful  Sav-ior  is  Je  -  sua  my  Lord,  A  light  on  my 
2. 1  know  that  He  loved  me  and  stood  in  my  place  When  for  me  He 
3.  Up  Cal-  va-ry's  mountain  the  cross  Je-sns  bore   As    cap-tive  they 
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path-way  for  -  ev  -  er  to  be;  Tho  oth  -  ers  for-sake  Him,  He  most  be  a  - 
m  ade  such  a  won-der  -  f ul  plea ,  For  -  ev  -  er  I  '11  trust  in  His  mar  -  vel  -  ous 
led   Him, my  Sav-ior   to    be,  No  won-der   I  want  to     be    lov  -  ing  Him 
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Chorus 


that  was 


dored,  The  heart 

grace,  The  heart  that  was  broken  for  me. 

more,  Heart  that  was  broken, 
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brok       -      en,      Because  my  sins  He  could  see;     I  love  Him  for- 

heart  that  was  broken ,  Love  Him  f or-ev  -  er, 
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ev         -  er,        The  heart  that  was  brok-en   for  me. 

love  Him    for-ev-er,  was  brok-en    for    me. 
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Invitation  and  Altar  Songs. 
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blnner,  Come,  and  Be  Saved 
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1.  Sin  -  ner,  come  to  the  f onn-tain  of    life  flowing  free,  There  is  mer  -  cy  and 

2.  Will  you  come  to  the  Lord  and  be  saved  from  your  sin?  Come,  con-  fess-ing  thy 

3.  There's  no  way  to    be  clean  but  in  this  crimson  flow;  Tho'  your  sins  may  be 
4  Should  the  end  come  just  now  and  your  life  work  was  done,  Are    you  read  -  y  for 
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par  -  don  for    all;    Je  •  sus    died    on    the  cross,  paid  the  debt  there  for  thee, 
guilt  and  be  -  lieve;  Je-  bus  knocks  at  your  door,  will  you  now    let  Him  in? 
as      scar-  let  red,    Oh,  the  pow'r    in    this  blood  will  make  you  white  a3  snow, 
that    fi  -  nal  day?  Would  you  hear  the  Judge  say,  "Come,  ye  bless-ed,  welcome?' 
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Sin  -  ner,  come  * 


and  be 
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And  redeemed  thy  poor  soul  from  the  fall. 
0  -  pen  wide  your  heart's  door  and  receive. 
And  your  soul  will  on  man  -  na  be  fed. 
Or,  "From  me    ev  -  er  de  -  part  a  -  way." 


Sinner,  some,  will  you  come  and  be 
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Come  to 


sus  while  yet  there  is  room. 
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saved,  Lest  you  seal 

saved,  tru-ly  saved,  Lest  you  seal, 

1 


4 


a  js  ^  js  S 

-» — ; 1 »- 


ev  -  er 


5  5 


your  sad  doom; 
seal  your  sad  doom,  aw  -  ful  doom; 
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107        wnen  uur  L»ota  snail  come  Again, 

fcBV.  JOSNSON  OATMAN,  Jfi.  E.  L.  FERGUSON. 


1.  When  up  -  on. .... .     the  clouds  of    heav-en,  (clouds  of  hear- en,)  Christ  shall 

2.  Will  His  com  g| »/'  ing  bring  re  -  joic-ing?  (bring  re-  joic-ing?)  Or  will 
8.  Will  you  join...".. «  *ji  la  -  men  -  ta-tion?  (la  -  men  -  ta-tion?)  Or  the 
4.  Work  and  pray....  r^  till     Je-sus  calls  you,(Je  -  sua  calls  you,)  Help    to 
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come. . .  .^  to  earth "  a-  gain,  (to  earth  a-  gain,)  Will  the  world. . .    &9  glad  to)  •;/ 

|  St bring  tears  and  pain?(bring  tears  and  pain?)  Are  you  read     o     y     to  re*  j 

an      •     gel's  glad  re-f rain?(iheir  glad  refrain?)  Will  you  help. ...    His  peo-plet 
gath  er    in  the  grain,(the  golden  grain,)  Then  withjoy. .._  you'll  meet  the 
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Bee  Him,  (glad  to  see  Him,)  When  our  Lord. . .  shall  come  a-gain?  (shall  come  a-gain?) 
ceive  Him,  (to  re-ceive  Him,)  When  our  Lord. . .  shall  come  a-gain?  (shall  come  a-gain?) 
Grown  Him,(help  to  crown  Him,)  When  our  Lord. . .  shall  come  a-gain?  (shall  come  a-gain?) 

Saviour, (meet  the  Saviour,)  Wnen  our  Lord. . .  shall  come  a-gain?  (shall  come  a-gain.) 
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There*ObefiSsg«isg,.... there'll  be  shout-ing. . . .  Therellbdj 

There'll  be  Binging,  there'llbe  shouting,  shouting,  shouting, 
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eor-row,.*!    ""  *  "there'll  be  pain;'  There'll  be  weep-ing,  there'll  be 

There'll  be  sorrow,  there'll  be  pain,  heart-rending  pain,  There'll  be  weeping,  there'll  ba 
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When  Our  Lord  Shall  Gome    Concluded 
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When  our  Lord  shall  come  a  -  gain, 

■aying,  When  our  Lord  shall  come  agair. 
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No.  108 

WM.  HtTNTEB,  I>.  D. 

With  feeling. 


I  Feel  Like  Traveling  On 


James  D.  Vaughaa,  owner.      Arr.  by  James  J).  Vaughan 


1.  My   heav'nly  home     is  bright  and  fair, 

2.  Its    glit-t'ringtow'rs  the  sun    out-shine, 

3.  Let   oth  -  ers  seek      a   home   be  -  low, 

4.  The  Lord  has  been     so   good    to     me, 


feel  like  trav  -  el  -  ing  on, 

feel  like  trav  -  e!  -  ing  on, 

feel  like  trav  -  el  -  ing  on, 

feel  like  trav  -  el  -  ing  on, 


Nor  pain,  nor   death  can    en  -  ter  there,    I    feel   like    trav  -  el  -  ing    on. 


That  heav'nly  man  -  sion  shall  be  mine,  I  feel  like  trav  -  el 
Which  flames  de-vour,  or  waves  o'er-flow,  I  feel  like  trav  -  el 
Un  -  til    that    bless  -  ed  home    I      see,     I   feel   like    trav  -  el 


m 


m 


Ji 


«■■•!?-«• 


8    g    M 


§ 


ng  on. 
ng  on. 
ng    on. 


E£ 


ma 


r 


Refrain 


Yes,    I    feel  like    trav  -  el  -  ing    on,  I   feel  like  trav-el  -  ing 

trav  -  el  -  ing    on, 
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on;  My  heav'nly  home  is  bright  and  fair,  I  feel  like  trav-el  -  ing  on. 

trav-el-ing  ou; 


No,  109  The  Precious  Name. 

Vted  by  permiMlon  of  W.  H.  Doaae. 
MRS.  LYDIA  BAXTEE. 
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1.  Take  the  name  of  Je-sos  with  yon,  Child  of  sor-rowand  of  woe, 

2.  Take  the  name  of  Jo -sua   ev  -  er,  As      a  shield  from  ev-'ry  snarej 

3.  Oh,     the  pre-cious  name  of  Je  -  bus  I  How   it  thrills  our  souls  with  joy, 

4.  At     the  name  of  Je-sus  bow-ing,  Fall -fag  prostrate  at   His  feet, 
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It     will  joy  and  corn-fort  give  yon,  Take    it,    then,  where'er  yon  gov 
If    temp-  ta-tions  round  yon  gath-er,   Breathe  that  ho  -  ly  name  in  pray*r. 

When  His    lov  -  ing  arms  re-  ceive    us,   And    His   songs  our  tongues  employ. 

Sing     of  kings  in  heav'n  we'll  crown  Him,  When  our  jour-ney    is  complete. 
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Precious  name,  oh,  howsweetl  Hope  of  earth  and  joy  of  heav'n; 

Precious  name,  oh,  howsweetl 
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Precious  came,  oh,  how  sweet!        Hope  of  earth  and  joy  of  heav'n. 

Precious  name,  oh,  how  sweet,  how  sweet! 
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f^OL  no  WatcWng  Too. 
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1.  All  a  •  long  on  the  road  to  the  souls  true  a-bode  There's  en  eye 

2.  As  you  make  lif  e  *s  great  fight,  keep  the  pathway  of  right, 

3.  Fix  your  mind  on  the  goal  that  sweet  home  of  the  soul,  There's  an  eye 


watch-fag  yon;  Ev  -  'ry  step  that  you  take  this  great  eye     is     a-  wake, 

God  will  warn  not     to   go     in     the  path   of     the    foe, 

watch-ing  you;  Nev  -  er  turn  from  the  way  to    the  king  -  dom  of  day. 
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There's  an  eye  watching  you.  Watching  you,  ^atch-ing 

There's  an  eye  watching  you,  Watching  you, 
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you,  Ev-'ry  day  mind  the  course  you  pursue.  Watching  you 

watchingyou,  watching  you, 
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watch-ing  you,  There's  an  all     see  -  ing  Eye  watch-ing  yon, 

watch-ing  you, 
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in       The  Gtfeat  Judgment  Morning 

Copyrighted  MCMXXXIV  in  "Exalt  Our  King"  fcy 


AnoB.  R.  E.  Winsett,  Dayton,  Tenn. 

Slow  and  solemn,  Effective  as  solo  or  quartet. 
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1.  I  dreamed  that  the  great  judgement  morning  Haddawne  J,and  the  trumpet  had  bloiraj 

2.  The  rich  man  was  there,  bnt  his  mon-ey  Had  melt-ed  and  van-ished  a-way; 

3.  The  wid-o  w  was  there  and  the  orphans,  God  heard  and  remembered  their  cries, 

4.  The  mor-al  mancametothejudg-ment,  Batself-righteousragswouldinotdcj 


I  dreamed  that  the  nations  had  gathered  To  jndgementbefore  the  white  throne. 
A.  pan-perjstood  there  in  the  judge-ment,  His  debts  were  too  man-y  to  pay. . 
No  sor  >  row  in  heav  •  en  for-ev-  er,  God  wiped    all  tears  from  their  eyes- 
She  men  whohadcrn-ci-fied  Je-aua  Had  passed  of!  asmor-al  men,  too. 
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From  the  throne  came  a  bright  shining  angel  And  stood  on  the  land  and  the  sea, 
The   great  man  was  there  ,bnt  his  greatness  When  death  came  was  left  far  behind; 
The  gambler  was  there  and  the  drunk-ard,  And  they  who  had  sold  them  the  drinks 
The    souls  that  had  pnt  off  sal-va-tion-'  'Not  to-night-;I'll  get  saved  by  and  by  j 
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And  swore  with  his  hand  rais'd  to  heaven,  That  time  was  no  longer  to  be.  t 
The  an-gel  that  op-ened  the  rec-ords,  No  trace  of  his  greatness  could  find* 
With  peo-ple  who  gave  him  the  li-cense — To-gath-er   in  hell  they  did  sink*. 

No  time  now  to  think  of  re-  lig  -  ion!  "At  last  they  found  time  to  die. 
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2%ej/  cned  /or  Me  rof.9  aw$  the  mountains,  They  pray  'dM  their  pray  'rs  were  too  IvteJ 


The  Great  Judgement  Morning 


D.S. 


And  Q.what  a  weeping  and  wailing,  As  the  lost  were  told  of  their  fate; 
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No.  112 


Because  He  Loved  Me 


Copyright,  MCMXLI  in  "Soul  Stirring  SpeciaL"  „. 

EULAASUNGER  by  R.E.Winsett  Dayton,  Tenn.  R.E.WINSETT 


1.  My  Sav  •  ior     died    on    Cal  -  va  -  ry, 

2.  Then  He    de  -  cend  -  ed    as       a    dove,Be  -  cause  He  loved    me    so; 

3.  A    Man  -  sion  He     pre-pared  for    me, 


He       snf-fered  pain    and     a  •    go  -  ny, 

He     filled    my  soul  with  peace  and  love,    Be-cause    He  loved  me     so; 

Where  I     shall  dwell     e  -  ter  •  na  -  ly, 
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Be-canse  He  loves  me    so,  Be-canse  He  loves  me    so. 

Loves  me  Loves  me  so 
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He  gave  His  life    to  fan  ■  eora  me,  Be-cause  He  loved  me  so. 

Loves  me  so. 
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Kneel  At  the  Cross* 

Theme  suggested  by  Rev.  Bam.  Hair. 

Moody  and  Sebrcn,  owners,  192*. 
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3r*r 


-H *! Ai  *  ^i 


Sffil 


1.  Kneel  at  the  cross,  Christ  will  meet  you  there,  Come  while  He  waits  for  yon; 
£.  Kneel  at  tha  cross,  There  is  room  for  all  Who  would  His  glo  -  ry  share; 
3.  Kneel  at  the  cross,  Give  your     i  •  dies  up,  Look  un  -  to  realms  a  -  bovej 

A. a.?_a fi. — -r-A-s — A — A-±-A — A r-A A  *  A     ,A      A 


£ 


*OE 


s 


A    A" 


E 


b  b  b 


to 


-♦p. 


1 


S£ 


^IS-lJ-^-^H 


^— fc 


5S 


List  to  His  voice,  Leave  with  Him  your  care  And  be -gin  life  a  •  new. 
Bliss  there  a-waits,  Harm  can  ne'er  be  -  fall  Those  who  are  anchored  there. 
Turn  not    a  -  way     To  life's  sparkling  cup,  Trust  on  -  ly    in    Hia    love. 
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Kneel 
Kneel 


at   the   cross, Leave. • 

at     the  cross,  Kneel  at     the  cross,      Leave  ev»  'ry  care, 
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Leave   ev  •  'ry    carej 


*z 


Kneel at     the 

Kneel    at      the   cross, 
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cross, 
Kneel 


Je  •  sua    will  meet    you    there. 

at     the  cross,  meet  you  there. 
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No.     114 


Joy  Unspeakable. 


3.E.W. 

Lively. 


Copyrighted  192S,  Gospel  Trumpet  Co.  Renewal, 
Owned  by  R.  E.  Winsett,  Dayton,  Term. 
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1.1  have  found  His  grace  ia    all  complete,  He  sap-pli-eth   ev-'ry  need; 

2.1  have  found  the  pleasure  I  once  craved,  It     is     joy  and  peace  with-  in; 

S.  I  have  found  that  hope  so  bright  and  clear,  Liv-  ing     in  the  realm  of  grace; 

4.  I  have  found  the  joy  no  tongue  can  tell,  How  its  waves  of  glo  -  ry   roll! 
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While  I   8 it  and  learn  at  Je  -  sus'  feet,  !   am  free,  yes,  free  in  -  deed. 

What  a  wondrous  blessing!  I    am  saved  From  the  aw-ful  gulf  of  sin. 

Oh,    the  Saviour's  presence  is   so  near,  I    can  see  His  smil-ing  face. 

It      is    like    a  great  o'er-flow-ing  well,  Springing  up  with-in  my  soul. 
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It     is    joy     tin  •  speak  •  a  -  ble    and   full     of     glo  -  ry,    Full    of 
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glo  -  ry,    full      of     glo  -  ry;     It      is     joy      on  -  speak  -  a  -  ble    and 
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full 


of      glo  -  ry,    Oh,    the    half    has      nev  -  er    yet  been  told. 
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No.  115      Where  the  Soul  Never  Dies* 


Jfrn.  M.GOLDEK 


Copyrighted   MCMXLII  in  Inspired  Evangel 
By   R.   E.  Winsett,   Dayton,   Tenn. 
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Ca-naan'a  land  Tm  on  my  way,  Where  the  soul  (of  man)  nev-er  dies; 
rose  Is  blooming  there  for  me,  Where  the  soul  (of  man)  nev-  er  dieaj 
leve-light  beams  a-  cross  the  f  oam,Where  the  soul  (of  man)  nev»  or  dies} 
life  will  end  In  deathless  sleep,Where  the  soul  (of  man)  nev-er  disss 
A.Pn^  my  way^to  that  fair  land,Where  the  soul  (of  man)  nev- er  disss 
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My    dark-  est  night  will  turn "  to  day,  Where  the  soul  (of  man)  nev-  er  diss, 

J  And  « I    will  spend  e  -  ter -  ni -  ty,  Where  the  soul  (of  man)  nev-er  dies.w 

lit    shines  to  light  the  shores  of  home,Where  the  soul  (of  man)  nev-  er  dies  J 

iAnd  er  -  er  -  last  -Ing  joys  I'll  reap,Where  the  soul  (of  man)  nev-er  diesj. 

Where  there  will  be    no  part-  Ing  hand,  And    the  soul  (of  man)  nev-  er  dlesi 
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fjo    Ba4  43Pnr  fare-wells,  ,.«*••     no  tear       -         dimmed  eyes, 

(Dear friends,  there'll  beji^no  -  sad   fare-wclla,  There'll  be    no  tear-dimmed  eyesj 
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"Where  aS  '  is    love,  •£  and  the  sod  ser  •  er  dies. 

Where  all  fa  peace  and  joy  and  love,  And  the  soul  of  man  nev  -  er  dies. 
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No.  116        Whosoever  Will  May  Come 


Rev.  C.  L.  Dorrls 


Copyright,  MCMXLlV.in  "Radiant  Joy" 
by  li.  E.  Winsttt  Dayton.  Tenn. 


J.  Owen  Long 
Arr.  ft.  E.  W. 
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1.  Je  •  sas  now  is  plead-ing  withy  oar  soul, 

2.  Je  -  sas  paid  the  ran-som,  on  the  tree, 

3.  Je  -  ens   now  is  knock-ing  at   your  heart, 

4.  Bear  the  Sav-ior  plead-ing,  o'er  and  o'er, 


He  will  ev  -  er  keep  and 
He  will  ev  -  er  give  yon 
What  if  His  dear  spir  -  it 
What  if  His  dear  voice  should 
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make  yon  whole;  Doubts  and  fears  may  tron-ble,  He'll  con  -  trol, 

lib  •    er  -  ty;      How  can  yon    na  -  grate  -  ful     ev    -  er        be, 

should  de  -  part?  He    will    sure  -  ly    par  -  don,  peace  im  -  part, 

plead  no    more?  Quick -ly   will  you    o  -    pen    wide  the      door? 
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Who-so  -  ev  •  er  will  may  come.  Who-so-ev  ■  es  will  may  come, 

may  eome.  may  come, 
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Who-so  -  ev  -  er    will  may  come,  Hear  the  in  -  vi  •  ta  -  tion, 

yes, may  come, 

-a  ...-r  \>a. 


-tu- 


k_,-A- 


ztofczfepra: 


-A A— A—, 


t= 


Btg-p-   ^    u-^    |     1    1U- 


t==£ 


r 


4>     R  ■  ,    •gl^JLHJU^fe — fc~J — t-, 


a afc.- 

-r 


T~ 


Trust  God  for  sal>  va-tion,  Who  -  so  •  ev  -  er    will  may  come. 

may  come. 
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WV  117.  Toti  Can't  Do  Wrong  and  Get  By 
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Copyright,  1929.  by  Lethal  A.  Bllti 

Owned  by  R.  E.  WINSETT,  Dayton,  Tenn. 
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1.  There's  a  God  who's  stand-ing     at       heav  -  en's  door.He's   !ook-ing   this 

2.  Oat       in  -  to     the   dark-ness  yon  a  -  lone  may   go,  And  seeds  for   the 

3.  Yes,     He  knows  your  sec  -  rets,  ev  -  'ry-thing  you   do,  He  knows  that  yout 


0    •    ni- verse    o'er;    And   He  sees  each  mor  -  tal  with  a    search-ing 
wick  -ed    one      sow;  There's  an  eye  that's  watching  from  the  throne  on 
life     is      un   -true;  You     can  ne'er  de  -  ceive  Him,  there' s  no  use     to 
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by.    Yon  can't  do  wrong  and    get 
by. 


eye,  You  can't  do  wrong  and  get 
high,  You  can't  do  wrong  and  get 
try,     You  can't  do  wrong  and     get 


•SE 


£=a 


?m 


-»**• 


-r— r 


^= 


-Ifc— l*r 


v — i 


p^M 


•ghrg— g— h»)  .-«J — «l- 


atr* 


^y* ^ =*- 


{+**    *      ^- 


by,     No   mat  -  ter  how  much  you   may    try;    Noth-ing  hid  -  den   can 
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be,    ev  -'ry-thing  He  doth  see.  You  can't  do  wrong  and    get     by. 
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standing  On  the  Promised 
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1.  Standing  on    the  prom-is  -  es  of  Christ  my  King,  Thro'    e  -  ter  -  nal 

2.  Standing  on  the  prom-is -ea  that  can -not  fail,  "When  the  howl  -ing 
8.  Standing  on  the  prom-is -es,  I  now  can  see  Per-  feet,  prea-enft 
4.  Standing  on  the  prom-is  -  es  of  Christ  the  Lord,  Bound  to  Him  e* 
6.  Standing  on    the  prom-is  -  ea  I     can  -  not  fall,    Lis-t'ning  ev  -  fry 
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a  -  ge3  let  His  prais-es  ring;  Glo  -  ry  in    the  high-est,  I    will  shont  and  sing, 
Storms  of  donbt  and  fear  as-sail;   By  the  hV-  ing  Word  of  God,  I   shall  pre-vail, 
cleansing  in  the  blood  for  me;  Standing  in    the  lib-er-ty  where  Christ  makes  free** 
ter  -  nal  -ly  by  love's  strong  cord;  0  -  ver-com-ing  dai  -  ly  with  the  Spir-it's  sword, 
mo-  ment  to  the  Spir  -  if  s  call;  Rest-ing  in   my  Sav  -  ior,  as  my    all    in   all, 
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jStandingontheprom-is-e8  of  God.    Stand      -       ing,     stand       -      ing, 

Standing  on  the  promise,  standing  on  the  promise* 
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Standing  on  the  prom-is-  esT  of  God,  my  Sav*  lor;  Stand       -        ing, 
—    — —  "     -^    ~--y  Standing  on    the  promise; 
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stand       '-        ing,  Tm  stand-ing  on    the  prom-ia  -  es    flf   Sod. 

standing  on  the  promise, 
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No,  119  0  Why  Not  To-Night? 


g*«atere4  and  cosyrlzht,  189S,  by  J,  H.  Halt,     Used  »y  fer, 

J.  CALVIN  BtTSHEY. 
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1,0  do  not  lot  the  word  de-part,  And  close  thine  eyes  a-gainstthe 
2.  To  -  roor-row'e  bob  may  nev-er  rise  Te  bless  thy  long  de-lnd  •  ed 
8.  Onr  Lord  in  pit  •  j  lin-gers  still,  And  wilt  thou  thus  His  love  re* 
4.  Onr  bless  •  ed   Lord  re  •  f us  -  ed  none  Who  would  to    Him  their  soul3  u-' 
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light;  Poor   sin  -  nor,  hard  -  en  not  your  heart,  Be  Bayed,  0  to  -  nighS- 

sight;  This     is      the    time,     0  then    be  wise,   Be  saved,  0  to  -  night* 

quite?    Re-nounce  at     once  thy    stub-born  will,  Be  saved,  0  to  -  night* 

cite;      Be  -  lieve,  o   •   bey,  the    work  is    done.  Be  saved,  0  to  -  night* 
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0        why  not  to-night?  0     why  not  to* 

0        why  not  to-night?  why  not  to-nightl       Why  not  to-night? 
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night?  Wilt  thou  be  saved?  Then  why  not         to-night? 

why  not  to-night?  Wilt  thou  b«  sated?  wilt  thou  be  saved?  Then  why  not,  0  why  not  to-night? 
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No.  120    What  Would  You  Give  in  Exchange  ? 

Copyright,  1940,  Renewal.  Stamps-Baxter  Musio.&  Ptg.  Co.,  owners 
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1.  Broth  •  er     a  •  far  from  the  Sav  -  ior   to  -  day,  Eisk-ing  your  soul  for    the 

2.  Mer  -  cy     is   call  -  ing  you,won't  you  give  heed?  Must  the  dear  Sav-  ior  still 

3.  More  than  the   sil-verand  gold  of  the  earth, — More  than  all  jew- els    thy 

4.  If,      when  you  stand  at  the  bar     by   and  by,  When  you  are  weighed  in  the 
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things  that  de-cay,  0  if  to  -  day  God  should  call  it  a.- way, 
ten  -  der  -  ly  plead?  Eisk  not  your  soul,  it  is  pre-cious  in -deed; 
spir  -  it  is  worth!  God,  the  Cre  -  a  -  tor,  has  giv  -  en  it  birthl 
foal  -  ance  on  high,  You  should  be   sen-tenced  ior  -  ev  -  er     to     diel 
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What  would  you  give  in  ex-change  for  your  soul?  What  would  you  give? 

in  ex-change? 
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D.S. -What  would  you  give  in  exchange  for  your  soul? 


What  would  you  give?    "  What  would  you   give      la      ex- 

in    ex-change? 
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change  ior  your  soul?    0      it      to  -  da;  God  should  call    it      a  -  way, 
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No.  121         The  Lily  of  the  Valley. 

UA  friend  loveth  at  all  times."    Pro.  17: 1?. 
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1.  I  have  found  a  friend  in   Je  -  sua,  He's  ev  -  'ry  -  thing  to   me,He's  the 

2.  He       all     my  grief  has  ta  -  ken,  and  all   my  sor-rows  borne;  In  temp- 

3.  He  will  nev  -  er,  nev  -  er  leave  me,  nor  yet  for  -  sake  me  here,While  I 
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fair  -  est   of  ten  thousand  to  my  soul;  The      Lil  -  y    of  the  Val-ley,  in 
ta-tion  He's  my  strong  and  mighty  tow'r;  I  have  all  for  Him  for-sa-ken,  and 
live  by  faith  and  do  His  bless-ed  will;  A        wail  of  fire  a-bout  me,  I've 
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Him  a  -  lone  I  see  All  I  need  to  cleanse  and  make  me  ful  -  ly  whole, 
all  my  i  -  dols  torn  From  my  heart,and  now  He  keeps  me  by  Hispow'r. 
noth-ing  now    to  fear,  With  His  man  -na  He  my  bun  -  gry  soul  shall  fill. 
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bright  and  Morn-ing  Star,  He's  the  fair  -  est  of  ten  thou-sand  to   my  soul. 
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In      sor  -  row  He's  my    com 
Tho'    all     the  world  for  -  sake 
Then  sweep-ing     up     to     glo  - 
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fort,     in     troub  -  le     He's  my    stay, 
me,   and      Sa  «  tan  tempts  me  sore* 
ry,      to      see     His     bless  -  ed  fare, 
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care1  on  Him  to  roll.  He's  the 
safe  -  ly  reach  the  goal,  He's  the 
light  shall    ev   -  er   roll,      He's  the 
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No.  122  When  the  Saints iG©  Marching  fa. 


Aaon&R.  E.W. 


OWNED  BY  R.  E.  WINSETT. 
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1.  When  the  Bun      re-f  use's  to  shine,  When  the  son  -    re-fuse's  to  shine| 

2.  When  the  moon  turns  in-  to  blood,  When  the  moon  turns  in  -  to  bloodj 

3.  When  we  crown  Him  King  of  kings.  When  we  crown  Him  King  of  kings; 

4.  When  they  gath-er'round  the  throne,  When  they  gath-er'round  the  throne; 
6.  While  the  hap   -  py  a  -  gea  roll,While  the  nap   -  py    a  -  ges  roll; 


Ebp.- 


•When  the  saints  go  marching  in,  When  the  saints  go  marching  in; 


Dear  Lord 


m  that  num-ber  When  the  sun  refuse's  to  shine. 

in  that  num-ber  When  the  moon  turns  in-to  blood. 

in  thatnnm-ber  When  we  crown  Him  King  of  kings, 

in  that  num-ber  When  they  gather 'round  the  throne. 

Dear  Lord   I  want  to  be  in  that  num-ber  While  the  hap  -  py  a  -  ges  roll. 


Dear  Lord 
Dear  Lord 
Dear  Lord 


I  want  to  be 

I  want  to  be 

I  want  to  be 

I  want  to  be 


Dear  Lord 
No.  123 

Anon 


/  want  to  be  in  that  number  When  the  saints  go  marching  in. 
WHERE  SHALL  I  BE? 


An.  R.  E.  WINSETT 


1.  J  When  judgment  day    is    draw-ing  nigh.  Where  shall  I  be?  When  God  the  works  of  men  shall  try, 
/When  east  and  west  the  fire  shall  Toll,  Where  shall  I  be?  How  will    it     be  with  my  poor  soul, 

2.  S  When  wick-ed  men  His  wrath  shall  see,  Where  shall  I  be?  And   to    the  rocks  and  mountains  flee, 
/When  hills  and  mountains  flee    a  -  way  .Where  shall  I  be?  When  all  the.  works  of  men  de-cay, 

3. 5  When  heav'nacd  earth  as  some  greatscrol!,WberesballIbe?ShallfromGod,san-gry  pres-ence  roll, 
(  When  all  the  saints  redeemed  shall  stand,  Where  shall  I  be?  For  -ev-er  blessed  at  God's  right  hand, 


Where  shall  I    be?)   0  where  shall  I  be  when  the  last  trumpet  sounds?0  where  shall  I    be  when  it 
Where  shall  I     be?  J 
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80undssoloGd?WbeQitsoundjso  lond  as    to  wake  up  the  dead?0  where  shall  I     be  when  it  sounds? 
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Where  He  Leads  M&. 
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USED  BV  PERMISSION. 
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1. 1    can  hear  my  Sa?  •  !or  call  -  ing,    I    can  hear  my  Sav  •  ior  call  •  tog,  ^ 
2.111  go  with  Him  thro*  the  gar-den,    I'll  go  with  Him  thro*  the  gar-deor( 

3,  I'll  go  with  Him  thro'  the  judgment,  I'll  go  with  Him  thro'  the  judgment^ 

4.  He  will  give  me  grace  and  glo  -  ry,     He  will  give  me  grace  and  glo  -  tyy 
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I     can  hear  my  Sa7-ior  cafl-ing,"Tafce  thycrosi  and  follow,  fol-low  Me.". 
I  I'll  go  with  Him  thro' the  gar-den,  I'll  go  with  Him,  with  Him  all  the  way*! 
I'll  go  with  Him  thro'  the  judgment,  I'll  go  with  Him,  with  Him  all  the  wayj 
Be  will  give  me  grace  and  glo  -  ry,  And  go  with  me,  \rith  me    all  the  way^. 
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TFhereE?  leads  m9  I    will  fol  -  low,  I'll  go  with  Him,  with  Him  all  the  way*) 

No.  125  M  the  Gross. 


Isaac  Watts.  1«opyright,  teas,  by  r.  e.  hudsom.\  r,  £,  HudSOtU 
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2,  A  -  las,  and  did  my  Savior  bleed?  And  did  my  Sov'reign  die?  Would  He  de» 

2.  Was  it  for  crimes  that  I  have  done,  He  groaned  upon  the  tree?  A*  maz-ing  | 

3.  Well  might  the  sun  in  darkness  hide,  And  shut  his  glo-ries  in,  When  Christ,tb& 

4.  But  drops  of  grief  can  ne'er  re-pay  The  debt  of  love  I  owe:  Here,  Lord,  1 
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vote  that  sacred  head  For  such  a  worm  as  I? 

pit  -y!  grace  unknownl  And  love  beyond  degreel  £ttbecro88,attbecro89whereI 

mighty  Maber,diedForman,thecreature'8sin. 

givemy-self    a-way,'TisallthatI  can   dolj 
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first  saw  the  light,  And  the  burden  of  my  heart  rolled  away,Crolled  away,)lt  wa» 
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'thereby  faith  I  received  my  sight,  And  now  I  am  hap-py  all  the  day!; 
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No,  126 
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Why  Do  You  Wait$ 

COPYRIGHT,  1878,  BY  THE  JOHN  CHURCH  CCV) 
USED  BY  PERMISSION. 


Geo.  F.  Root.^ 
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1.  Why  do  yon  wait,  dear  broth-er,       Oh,  why  do  you  tar-ry    so     long? 

2.  What  do  you  hope,  dear  broth-er,       To  gain  by    a  fur-ther  de  -  lay? 

3.  Do    you  not  feel,  dear  broth-er,       His  Spir-it  nowstriv-ing  with -in? 

4.  Why  do  you  wait,  dear  broth-er ?—  The  bar- vest  is  pass-ing    a  -  way. 
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Toor  Sav-ior  is  waiting  to  give  you      A  place  in  His  sanc-ti-fied    throngs 
There's  no  one  to  save  you  but  Je  -  sua.  There's  no  oth-er  way  but  His  way. 
Oh,    why  not  accept  His  sal  •  va  -  tion,  And  throw  off  thy  bur  -  den  of  sin? 
Tour  Sav-ior  i3  longing  to  bless  you,  There's  danger  and  death  in  de-lay. 
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Why   not?    why    cot?    Why  not  come  to  Him  now? 


now? 
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1.  As        I     trav  -el  thro  this    pil-  grim  land  There  is       a  Friend  who 

2.  Let     me    trar  -  el    in    the  light    di  -  vine  That  I     may  see    tha 
S.  When    I      wan -der  thro   the    val  -  ley     dim    To- ward   the    set -ting 
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walks  with  me,  Leads  me 

bless  -ed  way;  Keep  me 

of      the  sun,  Lead  me 
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safe-ly  thro' the  sink-nig  sand,  It    is 

that   I   may  be  whol-ly  Thine  And  sing 

safe-ly    to     a  land  of    rest  If    I 
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Christ  of  Gal  -  va  -  ry; 
iiemption's  song  some  day} 
crown  of   life  hare  won} 
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This  would  be  my  pray'r,  dear  Lord,  each 
I    will    be      a   sol-dier  brave  an<8 
I  have  put  my  faith  in  Thee,  dearl 
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Bay  To  help  me  do  the  best  I  can,  For  I  need  Thy  light  to* 
tree  And  ev  •  er  firm  -  ly  take  a  stand.  As  I  on -ward  go  and 
IiOrd,That  I    may  reach  the    gold  -en  strand,  There's  no  oth-er  friend  on 
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guide  me  day  and  night  Bless -ed  Je  -sns,  hold  my  hand, 
dai  •  ly  meet  the  foe,  Bless  -  ed  Je  -  sns,  hold  my  hand, 
whom  I    can     de-pend.   Bleaa  -fid     Je  -ens,  hold   my    hand. 
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Copyright   assigned    1944  to   Albert   E.    Brumley 
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Jesus,  Hold  My  Hand    Concluded 
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J*         -         sas,hold  m?  hand,  2       need Thee  ev-*rj 

331ess-ed    Je     -     bus,       hold  m?  hafia,         tea,     I    need         Thea 
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Tare '.     this  pfl  -  grim  land  Fro  - 

Thru  this  land,        this  pil-grim  land 
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iect  me    by  Thy  pow*r;  Bear....     my  fee-bla  plea, 

Uy  Thy  eay-ing  pow*?}      Hear  my  plea,       my        fee -ble  plea, 
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f)  Lord, look  down  on     me,    _-  ^        When  I     Kneel  Is- 

Lord,  dear  Lord,        look        down    on    me,r  Wheuv. 
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pra/rl     hope  to  meet  you  there,  Blesa-ed    Je*6U3,bold  my    hand. 
I  kneel  In  pray*?, 
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No.  128    Vve  Been  List'nin*  in  on  Heaven 

Copyright,  1936,  by  The  Stamps-Baxter  Music  Co., 
THOMAS  RAMSEY  in  "Harbor  Bells  No.  5"  VIRGIL  O.  STAMPS 
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1.  I    have  had    a     hap-py    vis  -  i*n    Of     a     dis  -  tant  bet-ter     land, 

2.  When  my  courage  has  been  shak -en,    And  the  blue  skies  turn   to     grey, 

3.  Tune  your  heart  to  heaven's  wave-length, Thru  the  blest  con-trol  of    pray'r, 
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There  was  not  a  sign  of  sor  -row,  Glad-ness  ruled  on  ev  -  'ry  hand; 
E  -  vil  forc-es  oft  -  en  tempt  me,  Try  to  turn  me  from  the  way; 
Ground  your  faith  in  love    e  -  ter  -  nal,  Tune  out    sor  -  row    pain  and    care; 
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Mu-sic   flowed  in  sweet -est    con-cords, 'Twas  an  end -less  day    of    spring, 
But  there's  something  that  will  com-f  ort,  Peace  and  glad-ness     it  will  bring, 

In    the  time    of     in  -  ter  -  fer  -  ence,  Clos  -  er    to    the  Sav-ior  cling, 
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I've  been  list  -  'ning  in     on    heav-en,  Just    to  hear    the    mil -lions  sing. 

When  I'm  list- 'ning   in     on    heav-en,  Just    to  hear    the    mil -lions  sing. 

While  you're  list- 'ning  in     on    heav  -  en,  You  will  hear    the    mil -lions  sing. 
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I've  been  list- 'ning  in      on    heav -en,  List-'ning    to    the    songs  of   love, 
List-'ning, List-'ning, 
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I've  Been  List'nin*  in  on  Heaven 


®t 


Sung  by  saints  of    all    the     a  -  ges,  Prais-ing  Christ    in    heav'n  a  -  beve; 
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I've  been  list- 'ning    in      on  heav-en,    And    I  heard  their    ma- sic   ring, 
List-'ning,   List  -'ning, 
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I've  been  list-'ning  in    on   heav-en,  Juat  to    hear    the    mil -lions  sing. 
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ROCK  OF  AGES. 
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1.  Rock  of      a  -  ges,   cleft   for     me,   Let  me    hide    my  -  self     in    Thee; 

2.  Not    the     la  -  bor     of     my   hands  Can   ful  -  fill     the  law's    de-mands; 

3.  While  I    draw  this    fleet -ing  breath,  When  my  eyes  shall  close    in    death; 
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D.  C.  Be      of     sin    the    dou  -ble  cure,  Cleanse  me  from   its   guilt  and  pow'r. 
D.  C.  All     for    sin  could  not     a -tone,  Thou  must  save    and  Thou    a  -  lone, 
.D.  C.  Rock  of      a  •  ges,  cleft    for    me,     Let    me   hide   my  -  self    in    Thee. 
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Let    the    wa  •  ter     and  the  blood,  From  Thy  wound-ed    side  which  flowed, 

Could  my  zeal     no     res -pite  know,  Could  my  tears  for  -  ev  -■  er    flow, 

When  I     soar    to   worlds  un-known,  See  Thee    on    Thy  judg-ment  throne, 
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No.  130 


Lord  Lead  Me  On 
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Stamps-Baxter  Music  Co.,  Owners 
Copyright,  1937,  by  The  A.J.  Showalter  Co., 

in  "Strains  of  Beauty"     MARION  W.  EASTERLING 
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1.  When  the  way  seems  dark  and  long,  As         I    pass      a  -mid    the  throng* 

2.  In       this  world  of  doubt  and  gloom,  When  hopes  flow-era    fail     to  bloom, 

3.  When  old    age    is     steal-ing     on,    And  my  strength  is     al  -  most  gone. 
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Hold    to     my     hand, dear  Lord    I     pray; 

Hold   to    my  hand,  dear  Lord    I    pray; 
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Give  me  grace  to    shout  end  shine,    Ev  -  er      in     the  light     di  -  vine, 

I       have  put    my   faith  in  Thcc,    Till   the  home-land  I     shall   see, 

Sure  -  ly  Thou   wflt  ne'er  for -sake,    Till     in    beav-en  I       a  -  wake, 
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Lord  lead    me    on  from  day    to    day 

Lord  lead  me     on, ijiom  day  to    day, 

j  J:  ^Ij.- -i  ^^ju&J^U 


I 


2^= 


£ 


Chorus 


:*-*- 


A-*- 


P 


a 


s=t 


TT*^ 


-<*qji» 


g^gr^-H:  ■t-srt 


?e 


r 


Lord  lead  me     on,   from   day    to      day, I    want    to 

Lord  lead  me    on.  from  day    to    day,  I 
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Lord  Lead  Me  On 
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walk,  tbe      ho  -  ly     way;  Tho  friends  for  -  sake, . 

want    to  walk,  the     ho  -  ly    way;  Tho  friend3  for-sake, 
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me    all     a  -  lone,  I    ask    Thee  Lord, 

me  all    a  -  lone,  I      ask  thee  Lord  to  lead  me      on. 
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No.  131  0  Gome,  An^el  Band 

Jefferson  Haseall 


s 


#^  a  Jf^ 


-r 


W.  B.  Bradbury 
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is    sink  -  ing  fast,  My  race    is    near  -  ly   run, 
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My     lat  -  est    sun 

My  strong -est    tri  - 

I      know   I'm  near  - 

I      brash    the    dew     of    Jordan's  banks, The  cross -ing  must    be  near 


als  now   are  past,  My   tri  -  mnph  is      be  -  gunl    \ 
ing    ho  -  ly  ranks  Of  friends  and  kin  -  dred  dear;   I 


I've    al  -  most  gained  my  heav'n-ly  home,  My  spir  -  it     loud  -  ly  sings;  > 

The    ho    -  ly    ones,  be  -  hold,they  come!  I    hear    the  noise     of  wings,  ) 

0      bear    my    long  -  ing  heart  to   Him    Who  bled  and  died    for    me;  * 

Whose  blood  now  clean  -  ses  from  all    sin,    And  gives  me    vie    •  to  •  ry.  \ 
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O  come,  an-gel  band, come, and  around  me  stand,  0  bear  me    a  -  way  on  your 


snow  -  y  wings  To  my     im  -  mor  -  tal  home       my     im  -mor-  tal  home. 


No.  132    8'm  a  Private  In  the  Army  of  the  Lord 

To  tue  Angelina  County,  Tex.  Singing  Convention,  Burl  Carter,  director 

Copyright,  1940,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 

A.E.  B.  in   "Golden  Key"  Albert  E.  Brumley 


1.  I  have  jusot  en-list  -  ed  in  the  serv-ice  of  the  King,     Christ  my  Lord  and  King, 

2.  I  am  not  distinguished, not  a  service  stripe  have  I,      Service  stripe  have  I, 

3.  All  the  way  to  glo  -  ry  I  am    un-der  His  command,    Un-der  His  command, 
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blessed  Lord  and  King,  "lis  the  roy-al  service  and  with  gladness  now  I  sing, 

service  stripe  have  I,  But  I    am  determined  to  be    faithful  till  I     die, 

Je-sus'  blest  command,  As  a    soldier  of  the  cross  I'll  do  the  best  I   can 
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As      I  march  against  old  Satan's  horde; 
Then  I  shall  re-ceive  His  great  reward; 
And  each  day  I'll  press  the  bat-tie  hard; 


y  y  y  U  P  P 
Je  -  sus  is  my  cap-tain  and  He 
I  am  just  a  servant  but  some 
I   shall  be    re-ward-ed    on  that 
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leads  me  all  the  while,  Leads  me  all  the  while,  leads  me  all  the  while,   I  am  not  a 
trib-ute  I  will  bring,      Tribute  I  will  bring,    tribute  I  will  bring,  While  the  battle's 
great  e-vent-ful  day,   Great  eventful  day,         glad  eventful  day,     Till  the  battle's 


D.S. — I  am  in  His 


he  -  ro    but  I'm  in    the  rank  and  file, 

rag-iug  I'm  on    du  -  ty  for  my  KingJ'm    a  pri-vate  in  thearm-y    of  the 

o  -  ver    I    am    in  the  fight  to  stay, 
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service  and   I  shall  go  marching  tbru,I'm  a    pri-vate  m  the  arm-y    of  the 


I'm  a  Private  in  the  Army  of  the  Lord 
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Lord. 

the  bless-ed  Lord. 
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I  am  in   the   ann-y     of  the 

I    am   in    the  arm  -y, 

fB— r* 


££ 


fefe 


Be 


<czx: 


1 


U-U— U-U- 


l>   p   P~~fr 


it 


£=£ 


33^ 


m 


E^_zEE*: 


$=$=$=& 


=£ 


q=q=q= 


^=*- 


* 


TT 

Lord,  Arm-y  of  the  Lord,  arm-y  of  the  Lord, 

the  glo  -  ri-ous  vie  -  to  -  ri-ous, 
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Fight 

Fighting  for  my  Sav-ior, 
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Trusting  in   His 
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bless-ed   ho  -  ly  word;  I  will  be     a 

His  ho  -  ly  word;  I  will  be    a   sol-dier, 
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soldier  brave  and  true ,         Soldier  brave  and  true ,  soldier  brave  and  true , 
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No.   133         I  he  Sweetest  Son*  I  Know 

Copyright,  1941,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 
A.E.  B.  in    "Pilgrim   Songs"  Albert  E.  Bromley 
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1.  I've  heard  them  sing  He  paid  the  price  And  Je  -  sns  bore    it  all,  I've  heard  them 

2.  I've  heard  them  sing  He  paid  the  price  And  just    a     lit-tle  whUe.I've  heard  them 

3.  It        was  the  song  my  mother  sang  In  sweet  and  hmn-ble  voice, Like  mu-sic 
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sing  I'm  coming  home  And  hear  the  Master's  calljl've  heard  them  sing  the  modem 
sing  beyond  the  clouds  And  give  the  world  a  smUejI've  heard  them  Bing  there  is  a 
from  the  world  a-bove    It  made  my  soul  re-joice;It's  soothing  words  and  mel-o- 


songs  And  songs  of  long  a  -  go, But  A-maz-ing  grace  how  sweet  the  sound  ,Is  the 


fount  That  washes  white  as  snow, 

dy     Like  rip-pling  wa-ters  flow,       A-maz 


ing       grace, 
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sweetest  song  I  know,  A  -maz-ing  grace  how  sweet  the  sound,  0  how  sweet 
A  -  maz      -    ing     grace  How  sweet  the 
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is     the  sound,     Sweeter  song      sweeter  song        In  this  life      could  be  found; 
sonnd,  No     sweet     -    er    song         Could  e'er  be  found; 
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The  Sweetest  $onk  I  Know 
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Heard  a  fountwhere  sinners  plunged  are  washed  as  •white,  white  as  snow, 
I've   heard  A   foun    -    tain  filled  with  blood, 
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No.  134  I  WANT  JESUS 

Copyright,  MCMXXXIX,  in  "Sacred  Jewels.'-* 


Words  and  Mel. 
HERBERT  BUFFUM 


by  R.  E.  Winsett,  Dayton,  Teiin.  R.  6.  WINSETT 
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1«  Some  want  eu  -  ver,Some  want  gold,  I    want    joys  that  can't   be  told; 

%  Some  want  mansions  ,Some  want  style ,  Some  want  pleasures  not  worth  while; 

2.  Some  want  jew-els,  Some  want  clotnes,Some  want  danc-ing,Some  want  shorn; 

'4.  Some  want  laur-els,  Some  want  praise,Some  are  wret-ched  all  their  days; 
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Some  want  riches,Some  want  fame,  I  want  Je-sus,praise  His  ho  -Iy  name, 
I'll  have  mansions,crown  and  throne,  I  wantbless-ed  Je-sus  Christ  a -lone. 
Some  want  fro-lic,Some  wantwine.I'H  take  Je  -  sus  Christ  a-lone  for  mine. 
Some  keep  wanting  things  de  •  nied,Give  me  Je  -  sns   and  I'm  sat  -  is  -  tied. 
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1     want  Je  -  sus,  He's  my  friend,  Who '11  stand  by   me    to    the   end£ 
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I    want  Je-eus   to    a -bide,  Give  me  Je-sus    and  I'm  sat -is -tied 
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No.  135        When  He  Galls  His  Reapers 

Copyright,  1941,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co, 
L.  G.P.  in    "Pilgrim   Songs"  Luther  G.  Presley 


1.  What    a    hap  -py  time     on    that   glad  morn-ing,  wait-ing  when  the  sheaves 

2.  Com  -  ing  when  the   har  -  vest  time      is    end  -  ed,  giv  -  ing    out     a    song 

3.  What    a     joy    to  know  that    on    that  morn  -  ing  wag  -  es     to    the   reap- 
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are  gar-nered  in,     Ev 

of      vie  -  to  -  ry, 

ers    He    will  pay,        All  the  saints 
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'ry    bod  -  y    hap  -  py, 


will    be    hap  -  py, 
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life's    e  - 

read  -  y 
on      that 


ter  -  nal  crown  to  win; 
for  the  ju  -  bi  -  lee; 
fi  -  nal    har  -  vest   day; 
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Com  -  ing  with  a  song  of 
Bean  -  ti  -  ful  the  sheaves  we 
Com  -  ing   from  their  toil  -  ing, 


ju    -    bi 
see     them 
trust  -  ing, 


•  la  -  tiou,  chil  -  dren  of  the  Cross  will  rise  and  fly, 
bring  -  ing,  know  -  ing  that  the  rest  -  ing  time  is  nigh, 
pray  -  ing,  they  will     lift    the    roy  -  al      ban  -  ner    high, 


When 

When  He 
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calls 


He  calls  His  reapers 

His  reap-ers  yonder  in  the  happy  by  and  by. 


by 


and      by. 
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When  He  Galls  His  Reapers 


Chorus 
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When  He    calls  His  reap  -  ers  yon  -  der       to    that 

When  He  calls  His  reap  -  ers    yon  -  der  to  that 
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land, 
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To                         that  home    e  -  ter  -  nal 
glo  -  ry,           To  that  home                                   e  - 

ter  -  nal 
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on    the  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  strand;  Ev  -  'ry-bod  -  y   shout-ing, 

What  a  meet-ing, 
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ev-'ry  -  bod  -  y     sing-ing,  nev  -  er-more  to  weep  or 


£_ — U^ICp* — at. 


what  a  morn-ing, 
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When  He  calls  His  reapers  by  and       by. 

When  He  calls  His  reapers  yon-der  in  the  hap-py  by  and  by. 
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Turn  Your  Radio  On 

Dedicated  to  The  Stamps  Quartet   " 
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1.  Come  and  lis-ten     in     to     a    ra  •  di  -  o      sto -tion  Where  the  migh-ty 

2.  Brother    lis-ten     in     to   the  glo  -  ry  -  land  cho-rus,   Lis-ten     to   the 

3.  Lis-ten   to   the  songs  of   thefath-ers  and  moth -era    And  the  man  -  y 
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hosts  of    heav-ensrag,Turnyourra-di-o     on, 
glad  ho  -  san  -  nahs  roll, 
friends  gone  on   be-fore, 
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Torn  your 


Tum  yourra-di  -  o    on, 


ra  •  di  -  o    on; 
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If  yon  want  to  hear  the  songs  of 
Get  a    lit  -  tie  taste  of    joys    a- 
Turnyourra-di»o    on;  Somee-ter-nalmorn-ing    we  shall 
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Zi    -    on    Com-ing  from  the  land     of    end -less  spring, 

wait  -  ing,  Get    a     lit  -  tie  heav-en     in    your  soul,  Get     m  touch  with  I 

meet   them    0  -  ver    on    the  hal  -  le  -  hi  -  jah   shore, 
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God,  Tu™  yo°*  ra  •  di  -  o    on. 

Get  in  touch  with  God,  tum  your  ra-di-o    on. 
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Turn  Your  Radio  On 
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Turn  your  ra  ■  dl  »  e     on 

Turn  y  o  ar  ra  »  di  «•  o    oo    And 

lis  -  tea     to    the 
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Turn  your  ra  -  di  -  o      on, 
ma  -  eic    in    the    air,  Turn  your  ra  -  di  •  o     on. 


iJJJj 


1 


m=*r 


„  g      g     <*     g      g      ^ 


-91 4- 


1111 


lak (A tfk Uk A *r 


g  I    2   ii   ^    a l  I  s 


t— ~— 3 


grrnrr 


f 


Heaven's  glo  •  ry  share;  Torn  the  lights  down  low 

beav-en'sglo-ry  share;  Turn  the 
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lights  down  low  And   lis -ten  to  the  Mas-ter's   ra  -  di  *  o, 


Get   in  touch  with 
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God, 
Get    in  touch  with  God, 
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Turn  your  ra  •  di  •  o     on. 


turn  your  ra-di-o     on. 
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No.  137  I  Guess  I'm  Just  a  Little  Old  fashioned 
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1.  Here  so  man  -  y     are  break-ing  tra  -  di-tions 

2.  0     they  say  I'm    old  fashioned  for  trust-ing 

3.  In     this  world  that  is  doubt-ing  and  changing, 


m 


3E£ 


£tg=# 


=£ 


W3 
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In  the  sto  -  ry      of 

Chang-ing  ways  that  are 
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whole  world  a-round,  Seek-ing  on  -  ly  for  rich  -  es  and  pleasures 
long,  long  a  -  go,  And  they  say  I've  an  old  fashioned  fan  -  cy 
old       for   the  new,    There's  a  need  for   the  old  time  re  -  li  -  gion 


That  so  free  -  ly    in   this  life    a- bound; 
Just  be-cause  I    be  -  lieve  it     is    so; 
And  the  pray'rs  of  the  Christians  so  true; 


But  I  still  love  the  pre-cious  old 
Well, the  whole  world  can  call  me  old 
May  the  Sav  -  ior  who  rul-eth  in 
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Bi  -  ble,  'Tis  my  com-fort,my  guide  and  my  stay,  0  I  guess  I'm  just  a 
fash-ioned,  They  can  call  me  what-ev-er  they  may,  But  I'll  still  be  just  a 
heav  -  en       Hear  the  old  fashioned  pray'rs  that  we  pray.May  He  keep  us  just  a 
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lit  -  tie  old  fashioned 
lit  -  tie  old  fashioned 
lit  -  tie   old  fashioned 


But  I  still  love  the  old  fash-ioned  way. 
For  I  still  love  the  old  fash-ioned  way. 
For   I    still  love  the   old  fash-ioned  way. 
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Guess  I'm  Just  a  Little  Old  Fashioned} 
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0      I  guess  I'm  just  a      lit -tie   old  fashioned,        But    I    still  love    the 
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old  fashioned  way,      Lord,  I    care  not  for  the  world  and  its  glo  -  ry, 
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Or  the  life  that   is  mod-em  and  gay;         But  I    still  love  the  songs  a  -  bout 
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Je-sus       And  I    still  love  theBi-bleso  true,         0   I  guess  I'm  just  a 
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lit  •  tie   oldfa3h-ioned,      But  my   Sav-ior  was   old  fashioned,too. 
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1.  Won-der-fu]    is    Je  -  bus,  our  matchless  King,  Wonder-ful  the  praise  which  to 

2.  Won-der-ful    is    Je-sus,  who  saves  by  grace,  Wonder-ful  the  beau  -  ty    of 

3.  Wan-der-ful    is    Je  -  sus,  who  saves  the  soul,  Wonderful   is    He  who  can 
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Him  we  sing;  Won-der-ful  the  friend  un-to  whom  we  cling, 
His  dear  face;  So  we  seek  with  Him  an  a  -  bid  -  ing  place, 
keep  us  whole;  That  is  why  we  seek  the    e  -  ter-nal  goal, 
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Our  Lord   is    lead-ing 
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us     to  glo-ry,  Oh,  so 
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won-der-ful      is    He,  won-der-ful     is    He, 

is   our  Sav  -  ior,  praise  Him  ev  -  er, 


Won-der-ful     is    He,  Lead-ing   us      to  realms  of   glo-ry, 

Christ,  the  Sav  -  ior; 
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Sing-iug  as     we    go,  Mak-ing  known  the  love  that  made  ns 

out  His  won-drous  sto  -  ry, 
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free, 
that  made  us  free  for-ev-er. 
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Won-der-ful   sal  -  va-tion  He   is    of  -  fer  -  ing 


afeg- 


H* I*- 


-ss-  -w-  -w- 


*%--•► — •  - 


tefc 


— i-i- 

— N 


-3-*- 


-fefc bftr l*r- 


P         5 


y    y    y 


* 


3 


J*, — s — L. 

^    is  ■■■?- 


-H — fi- 


S— ^— 5— ^ZZ3^ 


•gl— gi— gl «— 


y  y 

to    all,  of-fer-ing     to    all,  of-fer-ing     to 

yes,  our  Lord  is  Free-ly  He    is 


all  Won-der  -  fal    is    He  who  leads  us  lov-ing  -  ly      a  -  bove, 

who  trust  Him; 
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Won-der-ful,  Won-der-ful,  Won-der-ful     is    He, 
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No    139         The  Depths  of  God's  Love 
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1.  There's  a  won-der-ful  love,  , . .  that  is  pre  -  cious  to 

2.  Tho' we  wan-der  a-way in   the  wild  -  er  -  ness 

3.  For   the  gift   of   this  love for  Bal-va-tion  so 
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me,  It  is  deep  er   by  far. 

bare, It  will  fol-low  ns  still 

free I   will  of-fer  tny-self,  giv-ing 

HA.-  tAI-   m  -A    -P     •*>-  -b*.-    A-A-A.-A    dx 


— 1>   u — j»—»    m- 


$= 


2 ^ L'«5_ki — !■_ 

-b— b-— P-— P-^-j-*- — 

>•  — *c—  aj> — ej (-1 p» — < 


s  U  tf  L  t»  ?' 


fath-orn-less  sea,  And  it  reaches  be-yond 

find   us  out  there It  will  lead  us  back  home 

home-age  to  Thee I  will  tell  to  theworld  .. 

fit  a 
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the  depp  blue  of  the  sky, As  tt  comes  from  our 

to  the  Shepherd's  own  fold, And  will   be   our  de  - 

of   the  Fath-ers'  great  love I  will  sing    it  down 


God, our  dear  Fath-er  on  high. 

light in   the   cit  -  y     of  gold. 

here and  in  Heav-en  a  -  bove. 


The  Depths  of  God's  Love 
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There's  no    o-cean   so  deep 
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on   the     u  -  ni  -  verse 


There's  no    o-cean  so  deep 
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round, There's  no  mountain  so  steep that  this 

onthe   u  -  ni-verse  round,  There's  no  mountain  so  steep 


=r 


^_i — : x.  —  AiAip_^~A._r : 

-    i  — s- F^-i — i — l»  l    '  — »— 

^ —        — — ■ f-— — ♦-♦— — ^— ■»— I — 


rr^-trtr 


love  is  not  found It  was  shown  on  the  cross 

that  this  love  is  not  found,  It  was  shown  oa  the  cross ,. 


«,     X        -*"*    Nfcr-AH  -A-  -A- 

— r^  -trrtrtr^ ^ — 

and  it    lay  in  the  grave, And  it  raised  up   the 


and  it  lay   in   the  grave, 
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it   has  pow-er    to    save 

And  it  raised  up  the  dead,  it  has  pow-er    to  save. 
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1.  I      once  was   lost   in    sin    bat  Je  -  sus  took  me  in,    And  then  a    lit  •  tie 

2.  Sometimes  my  path  seems  drear,  without  a  ray   of  cheer,  And  then  a  cloud  of 

3.  I      may  have  donbts  and  fears,  my  eyes  be  filled  with  tears,  Bat  Je-sas    is    a 
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light  from  heaven  filled  my  soul; 
doabt  may  hide  the  light  of  day; 
friend  who  watches  day  and  night; 
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It  bathed  my  heart  in  love  and  wrote  my 
The  mists  of    sin  may  rise  and  hide  the 
I     go    to  Him  in  pray'r,  He  knows  my 
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name    a  -  bove,  And  just  a    lit  -  tie  talk  with  Je  -  sus  made  me  whole 

star  -  ry  skies,  But  just  a    lit  -  tie  talk  with  Je  -  sus  clears  the  way. 

ev  -  'ry  care,  And  just  a    lit  -  tie  talk  with  Je  -  sus  makes  it  right 


y — y 


A-*— bsk-r-P — yt — 7 — V — it 


■V--V- 


•fl   "^  I 


Chorus 


Have  a    lit  -  tie  talk  with  Je  -  sus  tell  Him  all  a  -  bout  our 

Now  let  us  let  ua 
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Hear  our  faint  -  est  cry  an  -  swer  by  and  by; 

He  will  and  He  will 

£ -_^_A_A_,*_-1_*       ^.-^L-A—A—A— A_ 


^t 


3tt 


Just  a  Little  Talk  with  Jesus 
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I  eel  a   lit- tie  pray'r  wheel  turning,         knows  lit -tie  fire  is 
Now  when  you  and  you 
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burn-lng,  Find  a  lit  -  tie  talk  with  Jesus  makes  it  right 

You  will  v  it  makes  it  right. 
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Precious  Memories 
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1.  Pre-eions  mem'ries,  no  ■  seen  en-gels, Sent  from  somewhere  to  my  sonl; 

2.  Pre-cious  fa  -  ther,  lot  -  ing  mother,  Fly     ■  -  cross  the  lone-ly  years; 

3.  In      the  still-Dess    of    the  midnight, Ech-oes  from  the  past  I   hear; 

4.  As       I    trav-  el     on  life's  pathway, Know  not  what  the  years  maj  hold; 
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Bow  they  lin  -  ger,    ev  -  er  near  me,  And  the  sa-cred  past  no-  fold. 
And     old  borne  scenes  of  my  childhood,  In    fond  mem-o-  ry     up -pears. 
Old  -  time  Bing-ing,  glad-nesa  bringing, From  thet  lovely  land  somewhere. 
As        I    pon-der,  hope  grows  fonder, Pre-cious  mem'ries  flood  my  eon!. 
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D.  B. — In    the  ttilUnesa  of    the  midnight,Pre-cioust$a»ered  scenes  unfold. 
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Pre-ciena  Dem'ries,how  they  linger,How  they  ev-  et  flood  my  soul, 
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No.  142 


Will  Some  One  Be  Waiting? 


L-G.P. 


wopyright,  1942,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 

in  "Lasting  Peace"  Luther  G.  Presley 
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1.  I       think  of  that  ci  -  ty   on    a    far  -  a-way  strand, The  joy  that  is  wait-ing 

2.  Dear  Lord  I   am  pray-ing  for  the  pow  -  er   to  win  Some  soul  that  is  stray-ing 

3.  My    crown  of   re  -  joic-ing  will  be  bright-er,  I  know,If      I  may  find  someone 


at    the    Sav-ior's  right  hand;And  of  -  ten    I  won-der  just  how  it   will  be, 
on    the  moun-tain  of     sin;    If       I  may  but  point  the  lost  sin- ners  to  Thee, 
that  I     helped  here  be  -  low;  The  beau-ty  of  heav-en  more  per-fect  will    be 
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If  some-one  in  glo-ry  will  be  waiting  for  me. 
Then  someone  in  glo-ry  will  be  waiting  for  me. 
If      someone  in    glo  -  ry  will  be  waiting  for  me.Will  someone 


Someone  be  waiting, 
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some-one  be  wait-ing?Yes,  wait-bg  at  the  bright  river  side? 

wait-ing?  Waiting  wait-ing  at   the  bright  riv-er  side? 
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Someone  be  wait-ing,       some-one   be   wait-ing?  When  I    cross  o'er  the 
Will  someone  be     wait-ing?  When  I    cross 


Will  Some  One  Be  Waiting? 
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deep  roll-ing  tide;  Tell  me  no   sor-row,         tell  me  no  sor-row 

o'er       the  deep  roll-ing  tide; They  tell  me  no    sor-row 
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For  -  ev  •  er    in  that  ci  -  ty  can  be,  Wonder  yes,  I  wonder, 

For-ev-er  in        that  ci-ty  can  be,  But   I  won-der 


wonder  yes,   I  wonder,  If  some  one  will  be  waiting  for  me. 
yes,  I    wonder  yes,  waiting  for  me. 
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THERE  IS  A  FOUNTAIN 
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1.  There  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood.Drawn  from  Immanuel'B  veins.And  sinners  plnng'd  beneath  that  flooif, 

2.  The  dy-ing  thief  rejoiced  to  see  That  fountain  in     his     day.And  there  may  I,tho'vile  as  he, 

3.  E'er  since  by  faith  I  saw  the  stream  Thy  flowing  wounds  sup  •  ply,  Redeeming  love  has  been  my  theme, 

4.  Then   in  a  nobler.sweeter  song  I'll  sing  Tby  pow'r  to  save.When  this  poor  lisping.stanm'riiig  tongue. 
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Lose    all  their  guilty  stains.  Lose    all  their  guilty    stains.  Lose  all  their  guilt 

Wash  all  my  sins  a -way.   Wash  all  my  eins  a  •  way,  Wash  all  my  sins 

And  shall  be   till   I   die.    And  shall  be   till   I     die.  And  shall  be    till 

Lies     si  •lent  in  the  grave. Lies     si -lent  in  the  grave,  Lies    si -lent  in 


No.  144       |  Know  Somebody's  Listening 
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1.  Tho  a  pil-grim,  a  stranger,  a  beg-gar    I   be  As  here    I    go  trav  -  el  -tag 

2.  Thru  the  troubles  and  trials  and  darkest  of  night  He  speaks  and  I  hear  His  kind 
8.  Let  the  world  amble  on  like  the  Bab'lon  of  old  With  beau-ty  and  charm  to  al* 
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on,     Tho  dearest  of  friends  will  not  lis-ten  to  me  And  chide  me  for  trusting  God's 
Toice,  Thru  darkness  He  giveth  me  comfort  and  light ,  He  keeps  me ,  in  Him  I  re- 
lure,     My  hope  in  the  heav-en-ly  treasures  untold  Is    far  more  ex-ceeding  and 
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Son;  Tho  the  world  in  its  fol-ly,  its  sin  and  its  shame,  Neglect-ful  -  ly 
joice;  What  more  could  I  ask  when  tbe  shadows  grow  dim  And  kindred  and 
sure;       My  Re-deem-er  will  an  -  swer  my  sad  fee  -  ble  plea  And  guide  me  each 
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turns  me  a  -  way, 
loved  ones  betray, 
hour  of  the  day, 
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I  still  have  my  Sav  -  ior,  0  praise  His  sweet  name,  Ha 
What  more  could  I  cherish  than  Je-susthe  Friend  Who 
A  won-der-ful,  won-der-fulSav-ior  is   He  Who 
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hears  ev •  'ry  thing  that  I  say Know  somebody's  list'ning, 

ev  -'ry  thing  that  I  Bay.  1  know somebody's 
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know  somebody's  list'-ning,  Hears             ev    •     'ry  thing  that  I  say, 
list'-ning And  hears  ev  -'ry  thing  that  I  say, 1 
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Enow  somebody  answers, '        know  somebody  answers,  Pray'r 

know. some-bod-y  an-swers Ev-'ry  pray'r  that  I 


that         I    se  -  cret  -  iy  pray;   Enow  somebody  loves  me       know  somebody 
se  »  cret  -  Iy  pray; I    know some-bod-y  loves  me 
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loves  me,       Nev       -       er         win  turn  me    a-way,         Je    -     •    « 
And  nev  -  er  wfll  turn  me    a  -  way, 'Tis    Je  -  sua  tha 

it:  :£:        ...  £:       ^  3*:  :£:  X*  :£= 


Si 


^= 


t=t 


_=, — q_ 


E 


SE5 


A_'* — sj- 


jS     g     g 


■  -1  jle  j  p  1  j  ji  g  «r>  -M^^i 

3  — .3t-_^J A      Aj dfc> J    J-     Ol  I      *i I <& l_ 


•I — •H* — w-W--*1 1 — 1    y    ♦— Ml 

A.— A.- P   ~   ■■  A     A     i£— iy     ^1     ^-A. 


sus  of  Mount  Calvary  And  He  hears  ev'ry  thing  that  I  say 

Savior  of  ev'ry  thing  that  I 
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No  145     hi  Meet  You  In  The  Morning 


A.E. 


teapectfolLy  dedicated  to  my  wife,  Goldie,  and  my  sons, 
Billey  Joe,  Albert  E.  Jr.  and  Thomas  Rexton— A.  E.  B. 

S,  Oopj-rigbt  193ft  by  Hertford  Hosie  Co.  In  "Lights  of  life"     Albert  S.  Bromley 
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I     will  meet  you     in    the  morn  -  ing,    by    the  bright  rlv  • 
I      will  meet  70a     in    the  morn -ing,    in     the  sweet  by 
I      will  meet   yon     in    the  morn -ing,    at     the    end     of 
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When  all  sor- row  has  drift -ed     a  -  way;  I'll    be  standing    at    the> 

And  exchange  the  old  cross  for     a    crown;      There  will  be     no    dis-ap- 
On    the  streets  of  that    cit  -  y     of      gold;      Where  we  all    can    be    to- 
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port-als,  when  the  gates  o-pen  wide,  At  the  close  of  life's  long,  dreary  day. 
pointments  and  no-bod  -  y  shall  die,  In  that  land,  e'er  the  sun  go  -  eth  down. 
geth  -  er  and  be  hap  -  py  for  aye,  While  the  years  and  the  a  -  ges  shall  roll. 

-At-  -Ac-  -Ac-   -Ac-   -A-  -Ac-  -A-  /••"W 


J11  meet yon     in     the  morn -ing. 

meet    yoa     En    themorn-ing,  meet  you     in    the  morn-ingv 
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Witb  a  "How ,....,.   4o  you  do" and  well 

"How  do  yoa  do"        "How  do  you  do" 
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Ill  Meet  You  In  The  Morning 


Bit  down by  the    riv  •  er sad  with 

eit  down    by  the   tif  *er  ait  down    by  the  ri?»e? 
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rap-ture  "auld"  acqaaintanoe  re  -    new, You'll^know 

rap-ture  our       "auld"  acquaintance  re-new,       know  me   in  the  morn- 


S 


xae    in 


themorn-ing, . by  the  smiles that 

know  me    in    thsmorn-ing,  smiles  that  I  weas 
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-wear, when  I  meet  yon in  the  morning, „ 

smiles  that  I  wear,         meet  you  in  the  morning,         meet  you  in  the  morning* 
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Id   the    cit  -  y  that  is  built  foursquare 

cit  •  y]  cit  -  y built,  that  cit  -  y  built  foursquare 
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No.  146  This  World  is  Rocking 

Copyright,  1941,  jby  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 
L.G.  P.  in    "Pilgrim    Songs"  Luther  G.  Presley 
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1.  Tom  by   con-flict  and  com-mo-tion  that  now   fills   the  hearts  of  men, 

2.  Na-tions  filled  with  grief  and   ha-tred  seek  to     rule    by  force  of  might, 
ii.  Thru  their  doubts  and  dark  mis  -  giv  -ings  they  for  -  get  thaf'God  is  love,'' 
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Rocking,  rock-ing,  recking,  rocking; 

This  world  is    rocking,  yes,  it's    rocking; 


Lord    we  need     a   light  from  heav-en,  need  the  spark  of    love  with  -  in, 
Lord     a-bove  the  clouds  of  black-ness  send    a      star    to    lead    us  right, 
What  we  need    is  pure   re  -  lig  -  ion,   un  -  de  -  filed  and  from    a  -  bove, 
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Eocking,  rock-ing,  bless  -  ed    Je  -  sus  save. 

This  world  is   rock-ing,  Je-sus   save. 
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Rock-ing,  rock-ing,  rock-ing    to    and  fro, 

This  world  is  rock-ing  to     and  fro, 
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This  World  is  Rocking 

— J±JL 


« 


=*t 


■^ 


^ 


^5$ 


£=** 


The  war-ing    na-tions 


War  -  ing   na-tions  bend  -  ing  low,  are  bend-ing    low; 
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The  an  -  gry    bil-lows, 
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An -gry  bil-lows,  how  they  mad  -  ly  lave 

how  they  lave, 
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Rock-ing,  rock-ing,  bless- ed    Je-sussave, 

This  world  is   rock-ing,  Je-sus  save. 
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No.  147  Where  Gould  T  Go? 

Copyright,  1940,  by  Stamps- Baxter  Music  and  Ptg.  Co. 
J.  B.C.  in  "Golden  Key"  J.  B.  Coats 


1.  Liv-ing  be-low   in    this  old  sin-ful  world, Hard-Iy  a  comfort  can  af- ford; 

2.  Neighbors  are  kind,  I  love  them  ev'ry  one,  We  get  a-long  in  sweet  ac-cord; 

3.  Life  here  is  grand  with  friends  I  love  so  dear,Comfort  I  get  from  God's  own  word; 
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Cho.  Where  could  I  go,  0    where  could  I    go?  Seeking  a     ref-uge  for  my  soul? 

D.  C.  for  Chorua 
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Striv-ing  a -lone  to  face  temptations  sore, 

But  when  my  soul  needs  manna  from  above,Where  couldl  go  bat  to  the  Lord? 

Yet  when  I   face  the  chilling  hand  of  death, 
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Need-ing  a  friend  to   help  me  in  the  end, Where  could  I  go  but  to  the  Lord? 


No.  148         The  Old-Fashioned  Way 


W.  F.  P. 


Copyright  MCMXLIV  in  "Radiant  Joy' 
by  R.  E;  Winsett.  Dayton,  Tenn. 


Ward  F.  Printz 
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1.  To  -  day  we  find  so  man-  y  false  re-lig-ions,  That  are  lead-ing  pre-cions 

2.  The  world  ia  chang-ing  in  its  way  of  liv  -ing,  As  it  grows  more  modem 

3.  So  man-y  peo  -  pie  think  they  have  eal-va-tion,  Yet  they  sin  in  tho  tand 

4.  Well  it's  no  won-der  that  I'm  still  old-fashioned,  And  I  still  love  the  old* 
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sonls  a  -  stray, 
day    by  day, 
word  each  day, 
fash-ioned  way, 
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Bat  if  you  want  to    make   it    thro'   to     Heav-en, 
Bnt  if  you  want   the    gen  -  a  -  ine    sal  -  va  -  tion, 
Bat  there's  de  liv'rance  from  this    dai  -  ly      sin  -  ning 
For  did-n't  Christ  the  Lord  reach  down  and  save  me, 

A 


-A-  -A-    -A-    -A-  -A-    -A-   tU 


-I h&— Ufc — A — * — A— j-sfc A 1* A 1 1 1-™—  P— 1 


__£L"' — ^ — D--i — |-r-j-y^=^_^l.7_K- 

.^._k-:3fe::*=-i:^:^=ip =FFt=P- 


3K3S 


-^=t=t 


* 


&P"  ► 

You'll  have  to  take  the  good  old-fashioned  way. 
Toa'll  have  to  pray  the  good  old-fashioned  way.    (  It 
If     yon  get  saved  the  good  old-taehioced  way.    (It 
And  bring  noe  thro' the  good  old-fashioned  way? 


takes  the  old-time  re- 
takes Borne  oldfashioned 
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lig  -  ion  in  the  old-fash-ioned  way, To  get  a  sonl  pre -pared  to  die, 
pray-big  in  the  tld-fash-ioned  way.  To  get  your  prayers  thro'  to  the  sky, 
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You'll  never  find  your  way  thro'  while  on   flow  -"ry  beds  of  ease,  but  you'll 
.A-  -A-     A.  -^.    -A.    .A-    -A-    -A-  wA- 

^z=Pzz:Sif:>K=>s:=-SZzP=zkz=^=ctz=zt:==r===r=t=:rz:£q 


:i5=P=S=P^=!s:=-KZzpzifczz^zc[==zpz=!===r=I==:r=:CI3 


The  Old-Fashioned  Way 
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have    to     go    thro'  on    your  knees, It  takes  some  old-  fash-ioned 
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cry-ing  and  Borne  old-fashioned  dy-ing,  to  get  thro'  the  old-fashioned  way. 
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No.  149        What  Shall  I  Do  With  Jesus? 


Copyright  MOMXLIV.  in  ''Radiant  Joy'  by 
Rev.  Merrill  R.  Vaughn  E.  E,  Winsett.  Dayton,  Teen, 


'A'tc-n  Delmore 
Arr.  R.  E.  W. 
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1.  Like  in  the  days  of  old  Pi  -  lata,  Man  of  the  world  is  to  -  day; 
2  Now  the  de  -  cis  -  ion  is  yours,  friend,  Save  yoursnul  or  be  lost; 
3.  Ton  are  the  judge  and  the  ju  -  ry,    8s  -  tan's  the  law-yer  for  sin; 
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Ja  -  bus,  your  Say-ior  is  wait-ing,  What  does  your  an  -  swer  say? 
If  you  de  -  cide  you  will  lose  it,  Think  of  the  aw  •  ful  cost. 
Christ  is  on    tri  -   al    be  -  fore   you,  Need-ing  your  soul    to    win. 
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D.  8. — Question  with  ques-tioa  I  an  -  swer,  What  will  yos  do    with    Him? 
Refbatjs  D.  S. 
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What  shall  I      do    with    Je 
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sus?        What  shall  my   an  •  swer  be? 
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No.  150         Pve  Found  A  Hiding  Place 

SPIRITUAL 
Copyright,  1939,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  and  Ptg.  Co. 
A.  E.  B.    Lively  in    "Joyful    Songs"  Albert  E.  Brumley 


1.  A-down  that  lone-some  road  to  heaven's  blest  a-bode  For  man  -  y  years  I 

2.  Just  like  those  wand'ring  Jews  I  had  no  place  to  choose,  Each  day  I    had   to 
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was  bur-dened  with  care,    So  oft  the  light'nings  flashed  and  raging  billows  dashed, 
keep  trav-  el  -  ing    on,       But  now  I've  found  the  way  that  leads  to  end-less  day, 
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My    sor-row  then  was  so  heav- y    to     bear;    But  since  my  Je-  sus  came, 
No   more  in  dark-ness  I  wan-der   a-  lone;    When  Sa-tan  would  a- larm, 
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0  praise  His   ho  -  ly  name,  He  sheds  the  light  of  His  won-der-ful    grace, 

1  fly  to  God's  strong  arm  And  hide  a  -  way  in  His   lov- ing  em- brace, 
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And  ev  -'ry  night  and  day  to  Him  I  steal  a-way,  I've  found  a    bless  - 
For   in  the   sol  -  id  rock,  the  bless-ed  sol  -  id  rock, I've  found  a    bless  - 
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I've  Found  A  Hiding  Place 
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bid  •  ing   place,  I've  found  a  hid-ing  place, 

I've  found  a  hiding  place,  A  bless-ed 
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A  bless-ed   hid  -  ing  place,  I  said    a 

hid  •  ing  place,  I   said  a  hid-ing  place, 
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hid -ing  place, 
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A  bless-ed  hid-ing  place 


A  bless-ed  hid-ing  place, 


There's  glo-ry 
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There's  glory  in  my  soul,  The  hal-le-lu- jahs  roll, 

in  my  soul,  The  hal-le  -  lu- jahs  roll, 
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For  since  my  Je-suscame  I'm 

For  aince  my  Je-sus  came  I'm  un-der  His  con-trol; 
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I've  Pound  A  Hiding  Place 


on=der  His  eon-trol;  He  keeps  me  night  and  day. 

He  keeps  me  night  and  day,  Hean-swers 
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He  an-swers  when  I  pray ,  And  from  the  raging  storms 

when  I  pray,  And  from  the  raging  storms 
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To  Him  I  steal  a-way,  I 

To  Him  I  steal  a-way,  I  hear  no  tempter's  knock, 
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hear  no  tempter's  knock  I  feel  no  tempest  shock, 


I  feel  no  tempest  shock, 


For  in  the 


x=fe&£ 


Rit...^ 


g^fe^l 


& 


3 


tr 


==$ 


*z?*=m=p¥ 


U    '   b  I 


x-     x 

For  in  the  sol -id  rock  I've  found  a  hiding  place, 

eol-idrock  I've  found  a  hid-ing  place. 
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NoT  151        patt|e  flynu,  0f  fa  Repntfic. 

Jolu  Ward  Howe.  Melody,  "Glory,  Hallehrjaa.'1 


1.  Mine      eyes  have  seen  the  glo  •  ry  of    the    com  •  ing  of  the  Lord;  He  is  tramp-ling  out  the 

2.  I    have  seen  Him  in  the  watch-fires  of     s     hun-dred  cir-cling  camps;  They  have  builded  Him  an 

3.  He  has  sound-ed  forth  the  tmmp-et  that  shall  nev  •  er  call   re  •  treat;  He  is    sift  -  ing  out  the 

4.  In    the  beau  •  ty  of    the  lit  -  ies,  Christ  was  born  a  •  cross  the  sea.  With  a   glo  •  ry  in  His 


vin-tage  where  the  grapes  of  wrath  are  stored;  He  hath  loosed  the  fate-ful  light-ning  of  Bis  ter  ■  ri- 
al-tar in  the  eve  •  ning  dews  and  damps;  I  can  read  His  right-eons  sentence  by  the  dim  and 
;  hearts  of  men  be  •  fore  His  judg-ment  seat;  0'  be  swift,  my  soul,  to  an  -  swer  Him!  be  ju  •  bi« 
bo  •  som  that  trans  •  fig  •  ores  yon  and  me;  As  He  died  to  make  men  bo  •  ly,  let   as  die  to  make 

XL 


ble  swift  sword;  His  truth  is  marching  on."^5S'  !■*■*■  -**  K 

Bar  -  ing  lamps,  His  day  is  marching  on.  I  Glo  -  ry!  glo-ry,  hal-le  -  lu-jah!   Glo-ry!  glo-ry,  tjaHe«hi*  flM  j 
lant     my  feet,  Our  God  is  marching  on.  J  Glo^rj]  gjo-ry,  hal-le  •  lu-jah!  (D.S.2d  timc.)( 
make  men  free, While  God  is  marching  on.  (  .  f~~ 
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God  Be  WitFi  Yw.l 
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1.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again,  By  His  counsels  guide,  uphold  yon, With  His  sheep  securely  fold  yon, 
N  2.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again,  'Neath  His  wings  securely  hide  you;  Daily  manna  still  di  •  ride  you, 


God  be  with  you  till  we'  meet  a-gain.  TiU  we  meet  ...    till  we  meet, '     T3t  we  Beet  at  Jo  •  sat-* 

Till  w.m*«t,  till  W«  BMt  *flia,  te 
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3  God  be  with  yon  till  we  meet  again?' 
When  life's  perils  thick  confound  yon, 
Put  His  arms  unfailing  round  yoo; 
God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again* 


4  God  be  with  yon  tilt  we  meet  again. 
Keep  love's  banner  floating  o'er  yon. 
Smite  death's  threat'oing  wave  befoif  yo% 
G«d  be  with  you  SI  we  buss  r  ' 
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